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PORTSMOUTH. 
Madam, | | =p | ZE, 
F Sophonisba receiv/d ſome applanſe upon the Stape, I arropete 
a— __— merit of the Poem, ft, as I os. en, the 

umbleſt acknowedenients br ofenemeſt pratitade, impate 
it tothe fauoutable aſpeits of a pry . Byt ove W | 

T muſt pay wy edorations to your Grace, who :as you wre the maſt 
me #5 well in the bright afpearances of Body, as in the ims- E 
mortal ſplendors of an elevated Soul, did ſped mightier influence, 4 
i and darted on \me a largeneſs of Glory axſwerable to your ſtock of 1 
7 Beams, Hannibal Fe, >» whoſe hardy Spirit never bow'd but to * A 
* the fair imperious Roſalinda.: way, 'he who in ſpite of Beauties 
| Charms, darſt gaze apon that Sun with Eagle-eyes, and tax her with : 
"8." Pl blemiſh, wow making his approaches m_—_ (Grace, ſeems awed with 4 
'* | the ſource f Jo many Rays, ayd dex d with 4 preſence ſo ſilufkrios. "<g 

He ſees with new bleedings, Eyes more attrattixethan thoſe of Roſa. 

linda, ſomething anore delicate in your ſhape, . and lofty in your 

men; an Air fo charming ſweet, that "tis miraculoas it ſhou'd be 

Majeſtick too : Smiles of more delightful Shine than April Suns ; 

ſuch ſeftneſſes and languiſhings as the almighty Poets hand cannot 
deſcribe, nor Painters Pencil ever draw. For my own part, 1 am re- 
ſolved to look up to you akily, and dedicate my Life and Laboars to 
Jour Grace, to ſpend all the ſtore of my yet unexhaufted fancy in your 
unbounded Fame, For IT declare, to be wreath'd in Lawrel from head 
70 foot, is not comparable honoar to that of being, Madam, 


_ Your Graces moſt humble 
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| and devoted Servant, - : -:/ IE 4 
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Handibat, General of Carthage; _ Mohan. 
Maherbul, Lieute umogary nt Gen eral. © - Mr | Burt. 
r 


Menander, The Confident of ;  _ . Mr. Gr: n 
2 "OA Corthaginian Lady, Daughter of Þ' | © 
Stewie, Alu: Grit Married 6x; Mrs.- Cox: 


 G and afterwards to Maſſmmiſſe. | 
Ag on ys thie Miſtreſs = Boute. 
marry beer of Honour, and Confidents 
of -Sophonichs, © PIER Y94L LD ID 
A TS gs 
dls, Frets of Belong, | = Iy 
EE Attendants fo A Ve 


'SCENE Zang. 


ry of the Horle, ird Ble 
Bomilcar, gre _ Inte. Winterſhdl. 
Scipio, Conſul of Rome, 
Lelias, His Lieutenant. 
Varro, A hires Ma i 

of. Numidia ; arr 

Moſf Piſſa, - Vf Ohont ba; 1\ yu ; BUELL 
Trebellias," ''A Roman Officer. © "Mr. Powell.” 
Maſſina, . Nephew of Maſiniſſa.  -- Mr. Clark. 
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SOPHONISBA.: 


ACT L; SCENE! T 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Boralcar Guarks fab Attendants. 


_ 


Han. Onqueſt with Laurels has our Arms adorn'd, 
And Rome in Tears of Blood 'our anger mourtyd../ 
Like Gods we paſt the ruggid Alpine Hills, 0 : 


Melted our way, and drove our hiffing Wheels 
Through Cloudy ; Deluges, Eternal Rills : 
What after Ages ſhall with pain believe, 
Through Burning Quarries did our paſfage cleave ; 
Hurld dreadful Fire, and Vinegar infus'd, 
Whole horrid force the Nerves of Flints unloog'd: 
Made Nature ftart to ſee us root up Rocks, 
And open all the Adamantine Locks ; | 
Shake off her maſly Bars, 0 I I Suenins g0, 
Through Globes of Ice, and Flakes of ſolid Snow. 
On our laſt. Elephant white we did ſleep, 
In Arnus foggy Fens and Marſhes deep. 
One light we loſt, for Carthage underwent 2 
Wars tedious toils, our Blood and Spirits ſpent, X a, 
And all the ftock of Health which bounteous Nature lent. 
Mah. But what return has that flow City mace, ” 

Admir'd by Foes, you were-by Friends beer MD 

While you abroad iam'd Battels bravely Ou, 

The Traitor Hanne your deſtruRtion ſought: 
No Succours were for your aſſiſtance meant; ' -_ 
For Rill to Rome Intelligence was ſr. 5 PTD OY 
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That did the Carthaginians ſtrength declare, ' 


and what their numbers were. 
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Which way oy | ne 
Bom. By his deſign your Brothers death was wrought; - - 


When he apart from you with Nero fought. 
Toowell ci Barb”rovs States-Man Henno knew, 
If Gallant Aſdrabal ſhould joyn with you, 
'The Romans cou'd no hope of ſafety have ; 

No Power on Earth cou'd their loſt Empire fave : 
With wicked Policy he therefore try'd | 
Your two all-conquering Armies to divide. 

How fatally did his.curit Plats ſucceed? _ 

When with your Brother allhis'Troops did bleed. 

Han. Great States-Men Kings ſThou'd watch, while they 
Left, what they build, thoſe underhand deftroy, (employ ; 
Nor has his ſeparating Chiefs been known | | 
Only on Land, but on the Ocean ſhown : | 
Where Fleets divided, by cloſe praftis'd Arts, 

Have melted Womens Eyes, and Souldiers Hearts." 

Bom. Now all theFiends thoſe Traytors drag to Hell, 

Who for Revenge, or Gold, their Country Fn 


Han. How wou'd the Slaves have quak*d, had they bur ſen | 


The flights of 7rehid, or of Thraſimen, 


- Or dreadful Canne ? 


Where the dire Siſters bit the Romany Looms, 
As if their hands were tyr'd with cutting dooms. 

Bom. Where fourſcore Valiant Senators we kill'd, 
The blood of ſeventy thouſand Souldiers ſpill'd, 

And great Emilizs death our C6nqueſt ſyell'd. 

Has. When all with Crimſon ſlaughter cover'd o're, 
We urg'd our Horſes through a flood of gore; 
Whilſt from the Battlements of Heaven's high Wall 
Each God look'd down, and ſhook his awful head, 
Mourning to ſee ſo many thouſands fall, 
And then look'd pale, to ſee us look ſo red. 

Mah. That was a time worthy ſevereſt Fate, 


| When Vi&ory on Hills of Heroes fat, | 
And turn'd her Eyes all blood-ſhot on the Fray, 


And laugh'd, and clapp'd her wings, and bleſt the day. | 
- Han. Andare we thus at laſt rewarded then? 
Dars they review our dangers with diſdain? 
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Dull A Cook wh bonds un of 
Sleep till o0nN;' To 
fy ore Wines rinerleir 
Inſtead of fighting Scipio \ le: us haſte, 
Set fire to Carthage, Ia = —_ lories. waſte; 
Melt all their hoard Fn. ry ery ng Pour: 
Into. their Thirſty Throats:the ſcalding- Qre. 
Bom. Go on, Great Sir; their truſty Catferhurn; | 
Their Towring Pride ta defolation turn. | 
Mah. How I ſhould laugh, to ſhe their Ermines: ſmoke! 
May Sulptyrous flames their gorged vitals choke. 
Fan. Maherbal, ſta ay; though Carthage ooh me ill 
| Spiteof my wrongs, ſhe is my Country: ſtill 2. S 
MM . _ My Father, the great Maſter of: our Arms, 
Ji- 4 (Who, while he gave me life, heard loud alarms). . 
2 Swore me Rom?'s Foe, when in my Ages bud, 
* | Wean'd me from Milk, and nursd-me  upiin Blood, . 
F And taught me to be —_ -F 
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Rome, the. Worlds: Gyant'Empreſs:to invade; - 
: ON Till her Bright Fame ſhould into a ſhade, .. 

$:- And all her Golden Spires in duſt were laid. - 
4. Bom. Carthage, and Rome, which did fo long divide-- 
The troubV'd,Wovld, 'to prop their weighty pride, .. 
Will brook'no more each others mighty iway, 
The Gods to this or that muſt yo-_ bo the day: - 
Since ſuch Majeftick Power to both is given, - 
q As each might take up all the care of Heay? n. A+. 
> 7 © Mah, Beſides the natural hate to Rowe you beary-. | 8 
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Wih Scipio, Love obliges you'to Wars. 

Since Rojalinids 15 Pris*ner there. - 

Heavens / ſhall he dare to keep your Love in bankd#- 

'Beauty, like hers, Swords, Hands,. and Hearts commands. 

Haz. O, my Maherbal |. thourwert + x wg kind, . 

SS "  Sceſt all my good, but tomy illsart blind: tt 141 
v&2 Had I by thy advice:my-Souldiers/led, 1 _ b 
F, Hot with their Joys, and ftriding ore the dead, 'Þ 
"0 | To Rome, to Rome, my Warrior=———But, cis loſt; ow > 
Y Au | That hour, that did ſo. many laft hours colt.. 2 956-24 W 
*: The Gods and'o y.ride:poſt,.. 1 ne 1.x 
Melting at Ca e4LinPlea utes lay; 91:14 10.5 rett 3! 
And for a Miſtreſs gave the Wor d away. | IG 
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Mah. G ie you the World? Cowd n -fach hearts tte 
Were grar himſelf, 'Pd give Heaven too, : + |:j+ 
t I am rough, -and'not for Woman made, '/ - 
In Natures courſeſt mold by. Fortune laid. af 
Har. Haſte to the Raman Camp, Bomilar fly, ' + 
| Take Scouts along, 'unſeen as: Spirits pry, 2711 fr 2 © 
And learn the ture of the Hocingso 1 iT 
Learn, if thy: knowledge-may ſo happy be, - 
Where Roſelinds mourns for Liberty; _ - 
Seek her as thou. wou'dit Wreaths for Glories Toil, 
As after Conqueſt thou wowdft ſeck for Spoil, - 
The $ C ENE dramn;: diſcovers 4 | pleaſant Grotto, King 
Mafſinifſa, Maffina, av4 Menander '/itting agen 4 Bank: 
| Soft ay ick is heard. 


*K. Maf. Since Love, the brighteſt Jewel of a Crown, 
That fires Ambition, and adorns Renown; - : - OP 
That with ſweet hopes does our harſh:pains beguile, 
And midſt of _Javelins makes the Souldier ſmile ; 
Since this great Trophiie's loſt, quite loſt to me, 
What wretched things\muſt Fame and ire be!. 
Mex. Yet once your Soul-was of another ſtrain, ' 
And fill you talk'd how God-like 'twas to. Reign!” ID 
In myſtick Empire to: be plac'd alone ; 
And your Cheeks burn'd when you beheld a Throne; ; 
Ev*n in your Nonage haughty were and-bold, \ 
d ſmiling wou*d your Father's. Sceprer. hold, SH: £ 
ms when young, how:you-wotild Balerwkn old, 
| W. Ambition thea I loy'd'; -but now: abliora. WS\ 09012 
tis: Ambition, -Sir-? Srgng ihe 
| KM 'The Luft of Power. _ 
Like glory, Boy, -it licenſes to: kill ; 
' A ſtrong temptation: toido.brayely Al; 
A Bait to draw the bold and backward i 40,5: 7133; 1 
The dear-bought recampence of higheſt ſin -.' - 
For when to'Death we make the Conquer'd yield, i © 
| What are we, but the Murd*reis-of the Field? .. co aa] 


_- © =» Men. 1n gallant Souls, Ambition: is: No-mare:»; I 91D Lf 
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Than lawful Mirth is lewdneſs in a Bride, -- © 

Or neatneſs ina Veſtal Virgin, Pride. : E30g 

{ K. Maſ. Then be it fo; yer Þwill outne more, © WL 
ay - Since Love has wrack'd me on'the long'd-for ſhore. © WE. 
| No, but I had a Soul cou'd ſtorms outwear, 2 
Durſt againſt Rocks, or over quick-ſands'ffeer. 

For love, if Venus had like Juno bid,- + 4 7 _ 

TL durſt as much as ere Alcides did ot 

But I am loſt; nothing, Mafſine, now ; | | SY 

With Love's each blaſt, I like a bul-ruſh bow ; X : 
Am I not alter*d much of late? 

Ma. Alas! _ | Renal .” 
You look like wither'd Flowers, or Mountain Grafs.' - 
K, Ms. O Sophonisba, oh! L 

Maſſ. Why ſighs my Lord? 
Speak, for I will revenge you with my Sword. 
What cruel Vulture's this that tears your breaſ ? 
Like fteſter'd wounds, it takes away your reſt. 
You will grow mad, I think, you watchall night, 
And with your groans the croaking Ravens fright. 
Who is it that theſe killing griafs has wrought, TR I 
That bends your brow and turns you into thought ? | WE 
K. Maf. My ſorrows load, alas!- thou canſt not bear. 2 «ET I 


 Maſſ. Think you my Soul iStapable of fear ? 
'What is it, for your ſake I cou'd. not bear ? 

K. Maſ. Mafſine, thou attall that I wow'd have; 
There's nothing after thee, but a low Grave : 
Obdurate ſtubbora heart, ill wilt thou hold ? 
Obſerve me, - Boy, when thou ſhalt ſee me cold, | ©24 
Grown by my deatha longer line of Woe, -, —M 5 
Pale as wrong'd Lovers Ghoſts, that figh below ; « +72" 
Then learn to curſe the Author of my Fate. | 

Maſſ. What horrid things are theſe, which you relate? 

K. Ma/. Thee from-thy Childhood I have train'd with care, 
Pch* painful Diſciplineof tedious: Wat : © © _ | 
In Mountains bred thee, and-on- barren Sands, | EEE... 
Andled thee near the Sun, through high parch'd Land ; © #4 
Show'd thee to chace wild Boars upon the Heath, K ORE In, 
And taughe thy: Infant hands the Trade of Death. _ . vgs: oY 
When I by Boccar hotly. was purſu'd;; -+ vg We rp SOIT oY 

And forc'd to plunge-into the rapid Flood, Eons 
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| ENS $07 | 
ou leap'ſt in after me.. TT 6 ET | 
Maſ. I did, my Lord, EO YH v | 
But you forgot the Whirl-pool in the Ford ; | 
Where when 1 ſtruggl'd, and my ftrength grew ſlack, 
You daſh'd my Fate, and bore me on erin JS 
Sothrough the Hel:ſpont Earops rode, 
Half dead with fear, though mounted on a God. 
 K. Maeſ. But, my Meſſina; there's ane danger more, 
More dreadful then all thoſe we paſs*d before: 
Vile Women. 
Maſſ. Women, Sir, I oft have ſeen 
Dancing with Timbrels on the Flowry Green, 
Or like {mall Clouds upon the Mountains brow; 
But never thought they Thunder bore till now. '- 
I know they are all black, have rowling Eyes, 
Thick Lips, flat Noſes, Breaſts of mighty he” © * 
K. Meſ. Thou never yet in CR — haſt been; 
Nor the fair part of Woman-kind ſeen, '- 
Who cloſe in Afzick Palaces reſide,  ;  ' 
And from tinjurious Sun their Faces hide : | 
To whom compar'd, theſe ſeem all hideous night ; 
' But thoſe, like Czu#4ze's Silver Creſcent, bright. - 
_ Mafſ. Is ita Sin to be acquainted, Sir, : > 
With thoſe white Maids, thaYkre {> fine and fair ? 
- K. Ma/. Shun *em Mef/ing, as thou woud*ſi thy Fate; 
As things which by Antipathy we hate. 
Not all the horrours of a bloody War, 
Not Lions, Tigers, ſuch hid fury bear : 
Thoſe appear Monfters, but theie ſeem all mild : - 
None ever _- deſtroy*d, but Rill ſhe ſmil'd; 1: | 
Theyare all grief, when they appear all joy ;  . 
Like Lightning, while they | aqua eſtroy. 
Lye down, {weet Youth. - A fair white Woman was 
Of what thou ſeeſt me now, | the cruel:Cauſe; 5 
Though clear her form appear'd,| without one ſtain, + 
- Bright as thoſe Bodies which o*re darkneſs reign, + ' 
Her Soul is blacker than the Skin-of Moors ; 
For Fraud with Beauty does his cy ans ©9017 4: 
Msſ]. Then Beauties breaſt is like a bank of Flowers, * . 
Thar fairly hides' a foul and ugly Snake, - - + - Fg 
TRE. vN ' : 3 COIHSETE 3 + 4 36, B&4's 
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hu" GREY K. Meſ. There's not one ſafe, and fair; all Seas of Sin, 
FF: Showdfi thou be us'd, alas! as I have been, 
k OP I ?Twou'd make thee Gray; hear not my ſtory told. 
4 OG Maf. Will Women, it they uſe me, make me old ? 
$= - K. Maſ. IT hada Miſtreſs once, - | arty” 
be For her I fought, and did her cauſe, maintain 
Againſt the World upon the lifted Plain : 
=. - - 'The Gods too know with what obliging ſmiles, 
M. And bluſhing joy, ſhe prais'd my mighty touls - 
2: | And when to kiſs her hand I bended low, 
Ee. She made it meet my Lips, and preſt *em tos; 


All this in Publick ; but, from: ſight remov'd, / C 
| Fierce were our. Joys, and with a looſe we lov'd.. 
Menan. You may remember, Sir, that I was by, 
sf Calld as a witneſs to the ſecret Tye, _ | 1 
þ Thrice we invok'd the God of marriage there, , - |, Fi. 
F- With rich Sabeag ſcents perfum'd the air, TW 7 e ' 
[Y And beroy d ere Vows, and binding Prayer, | 
. KR. Maſ. When you were gone, Pn Þ 
DA And none but I left with that charming Maid, 
\'|. $. - What furious fires did my. hot Nerves invade? 
ft With open arms upon my, bli6.L ran, \ «+ 
eo With pangs I graſp'd her, like a dying man: 


y Like Light and Heat, incorporate'we lay; : 
[7 __ Webleit the Night, and curſt the coming Day. 
dl Maſſ. Now as Ilove bright arms, the Story's fine ! 
"$ Tell it all night, my Lord,--the Stars will ſhine. TR TR 
 *K. Maf. Soogasthe Birds did on the morning call, ' -- 
| Her brighter Eyes a ſhow?r of Tears let fall: - | - 
Whichin my panting boſom trickPd down, - - 
She preft me cloſe, and cry'd, muſt you be gone ? . 
8 Then round my Neck her ſhowny-arms did twine,s 
7. She figh'd j but will you be for ever. mine# -,-..-. ._ | 
Will you be true? ——and then qu lipgdid joyn.. | 
K. Maf. Her laſt words were, | ey | SES, 
Hear me, ye Gods, : may I be never bleſt, yo inn 4 
Tf 2 ſſiniſſa be not to this br AF - mo 159360) 3307 Ce 15 © | es 3 
"The {weeteſt; deareſt, ;everla Guetid ny 0.7 W: 
Yet ſhe, this fair, this ſoit deluding: ine, | 4g ct, 1 
Forgetting all her Vows, forgetting me; Bay.) 
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<1. Sophonieba : -0r; - 
While E'for Corthis t-follow'd Wars alarins, 
Rebign'd her ſelf Ks to anothers arms. 


Enter [&lius, and Varro. - 

Lel. Atlength he's found: riſe Maſſiniſſa, riſe ; 
Shake off thele Clouds that hang about your Eyes : 
Glory's in view, and courts-us with her call, 

New ſtorms of War like Hail around us fall. 

" Par, Fury, that fat at home, on Maſſie Shields, 
Now heaves *em up, and ranges through the Fields ; 
With all her hundred Whips of Wire ſhe comes, 
Anddrives deſpairing Monarchs to their Tombs. 

Lel. Syphax and Aſarubal their Forces joyn, 

With Arms the Mountains and the Vallies ſhine : 

Ha! what unwonted Charm your Soul eachains * 
Is your high blood congeal'd within your Veins, 

That okay the duſty Field you thus retire, 

Ti ſeek cool ſhades, when alt the World's on Fire? - 

Far. Kings caſt their Silks, and Armour make their Robe ; 
Inftead of Lutes, ſhrill Trumpets charm the Globe; 
Yet you from this great Race of honour run, 

Wave falling Palms,-and courting Laurels thun : - 
Why ſhou'd you Sophonisbe's loſs ben 
When Syphax, who'enjoys her, cries, Come on ? 

K. Mr /. Ha! That the baſe Uſurper did but dare. 
Me me alone, without his crowds of War ! 

Lel. If you die here ſo ſilently, you'l fall 
m_ Fate knew: tiot- of - r oi = 
And cens'ring Fame' witt fay, n you are 
His Tinad Life *was by s Woman ſpun. fs 
But, FYarro, we miſtake ; this is not he, 


" This is ſome Porer on Morality ; 


Some ſtudious- Youth, who- does the Heay? as furvey, 
And in dull Science fools bis Life away: '* © 

K. Me. Awake Where tiaft thou beerrmy drowſie Soul, 
In Lezhe ſteep'd, or freezing near the Pole? - 
I feel her now my. benumb'd Limbs inſpire, _ 
Lhe a ſhoot, and dart, and mount up higher, 

The Sparks that ſcatter from a kindling Fire :- Ly 
ots of Love inglorious are and'dark, 


.* Kill her my _ cut piece-meal all her Charms, 


\ That youthe Chains of Sophonisbe wear ; 
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Like Day TIL dart him throygh and through; I will: - _— 
To Cure my Honour, my Love will kill; 


War; how it ſounds! away, to arms, toarms : | I 
Let's go where the Illuſtrious Scipio calls; - 2 
T'll be the firſt ſhall ſcale proud Carthage Walls : wy 4 
Wing'd with our Glory, come, my Friends, let's fly,, . 
To Conquer bravely, or as bravely die, -  _ © 
Lel. Spoke like your ſelf ; thus we our homage pay ; 
So look'd Achilles when Troy loſt the day. 
Par. Fierce and Majeftick as young Mars you ſtand :. 
*Tis fit that Look this Africk ſhould Command.  -- 
K. Maſ. As Lovers, big with expeCtation,, burn; 
My Soul to battel does all fiery turn : 
Swift as the Gods, in haſte out-ſtrips-the Wind, 
And leaves the Courſers of the day behind. 
Yet ſtay ; methinks I am uneaſfie ſtill ; 
What real pleaſure can it be to kill ? 
Lel. Frail Prince ! how wavering all his ations be,. 
By Paſſions toſs*d in Love's tempeſtuous Sea ? 
War fires the brave. 
K. Maj. Yet War contraCts a guilt ; 
And the brave grieve when many Lives are ſpilt :: 
Love like a Monarch, merciful and young, - 
Shedding no blood, effeminates the ſtrong ; 
But War does like a Tyrant vex us more, 
And breaks thoſe Hearts, which Love did melt before: 
Ts the [Exennt. 
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Enter Scipio, Maſſinifſa, Maſina, Menander,Lelius,er'Varro. | 


Sep. 'T HE Scouts.of' Hannibal, have they ſurvey'd | 
© Lel. Your willexaQtly was obey'd. *© =: 
Scip, I hear, my gallant Friend, and grieve tohear, WS 


EE COIN 


In Glory*s School: you had the foremoſt Name; 
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: - Did thoſe wora Charatters with pleaſure read,  '-— 
_- Which told the Storiesof the mig ty dead: | 
-- Bll But by this aG of ſoftneſs you will drown 


Thoſe Noble parts, and forfeit your Renown ; | 
Truant to all the Honour that you had, _ -FÞ 

| Drunk with Love's Fears, wich {miles of Beauty mad. WW / 

hy K. Maſ. 1 trove, Sir, by your EIcas Atchievements taught, F: 
7 Wo To drive this Beauty from my lab'ring thought ; | E 
7 | But I as well to Heaven might carry Wars, 2 
8 And quench the influence of our croſler Stars : 
34 Like thoſe with fatal Fires ſhe gilds my way, 
1 And leads me on, that I may further ſtray. . 
| Scip. Then I muſt angry grow, ſince you are frail, | } 
38 And Corroſives apply, where Cordials fail ; ; | 
Us To me prove civil ; ' for your ſelf be wiſe; _ 
Io You have my Friendſhip, therefore I adviſe. | WE 
4 K. Maſ. Mean you, my Lord, not Sephonisba love ? *Þ 
b Scip. As ſhe's the Foe of Rome, I diſapprove 
- All Treaties with her : ſhake her off ia time, | -y 
EE Or againſt Honour you commit a Crime. | | | 
34 K. Mafſ. And wou'd you have me live? J:1 
20 - _ Scip. When ſheisdead: OPS: ; 
8 Why ſhow'd you wiſh her life, that has betray*d 4 
- 8 | Both you and Rowe? Syphax, whom I had wrought, Y 
1 _-. Her cunning Tongue to fide with Carthage brought : RI 
= By Heaven I {wear, if ſhe my Captive be, > Þ 
2 Pl! uſe her as the Romars Enemy. | | - 
22 K. Maſ. You'd have me ſhake her off and live ; I'de know ; 
+ Whether this Fleſh you wear youcan forgo, I 
-M Andbe-the fame. Here thr my boſom run -- --- 
1 Your Sword ; and when the bloody deed is.done, 4 
1 When your Steel ſmoaks with my Heart's reeking gore, - q 
Þ Bid me be well as e*re I was before. LT ; Y 
; Scip. You are reſfoly*d it ſeems'to croſs my will : © -$: 


But from a Friend Þ'll.conſtrue nothing ill. ; mp 
K. Maſ. O then endure yet more, and let me ſpeak, 
Withour ſome vent my lab'ring heart will break,; . 
*Tis asa Friend your Life, your Life I ſpare, \ ; ,._- 
Not as you, more than King,. Rome's Conful are, .;. .G. . 
'The far-fam'd Scipio, and God of War. ,..., '.,. DJ 
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Can any Man that's brave, 5 
His Mittreſs injuries with patience hear ? 
Let any other in your Caule appear, 

- And juftifie the words that you have faid ; 
By the Immortal Powers, Te ftrike him dead. 


As the Kjng moves forward, Lelius 


Let. My Lord. Om. lays his hand on bis Sword, 
Scip. Your genrous temper, Lelias, hold ; 
He ſhall be hotter yet, to-be more cold : 
My Virtue all the ſtorms of Paffion knows, 
Has try*d its Calms, its wondrous Ebbs and Flows. 
Since a Requeſt ſo ſmall you can deny, 


From greater proofs how wou'd your Friecadſhip fly ? 


K. Maſ. Try me, my Lord, but any other wa 
Heavens ! with what Radinel wody obey |! " 


While I can ſhake a Spear, or weild a Sword, 

You ſhall be ever Maſfiiziſſa's Lord : 

Go on and wander the wide Ocean o'ce, 

Go fail to ſome unhoſpitable Shore, 

Where dreadful Monſters guard the horrid Land; _ : 


While blood kind warmth does to theſe Limbs afford, 4 


Though down to Hell I fink, at your Command 
Pll throw my Body on the untry*d Sand: 

Wou'd you have all the Carthaginians {lain, 

Or ſee their Cities level'd with the Plain ? 

With Chearful toil the buſineſs ſhall be done, 
Give me but Sophonisba for my Crown. 

- Scip. To Conquer. Enemies abroad's no more 
Than every Tribune here has done before ; 


Who if I bid, the - force of Fire dares ſhun, 
Or will not from a Precipice leap down : 
At my Command, Lelias, wow'd you refuſe 
To dye? 13-2 0 | 
Lel. My Fate for Empire Pd not loſe ; | 
At thy Command, Temples and Shrines ſheu'd blaze ; 
Pd ſpoil their Gods, their Statues, Altars raze, 
And with my Fury make *em dread thee more, 
Than I fear them when all their Thunders. roar. 


| Search all the Army through, : and find that one, 4 : 


Scip.. Fo Conquer Kingdoms, and on Scepters wead; 5: 


Is þuc-to imitate great Heroes dead s© , -- Shou'd 
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Shou'd you your Arms to the World*s limits bear, 
The mighty Alexander pierc'd as far: | 
But if ungovern'd Paſſion you can biad, 
And quench th? inglorious ardour of your Mind, 
Your Fame ſhall with that haughty ViRtor's vie, 
Which all the Eaſtern Beauties cou'd.defie : 
If till you are reſolv'd her Charms tg truſt, i 
The World may truly term yau raſh, -unjuſt ; © 
And whea you periſh, ſay, he dy*d for Luft. 

K. Maf. You tax me, Sir, with Crimes I do not know ; 
But urge me-not too far ; for Imay grow 
Beyond all limits, juſt revenge purſue, 
And, blinded by my Rage, let fly at you. BO 

Scip. Unhand him—by the Gods your worſt I dare, 
A ſingle Arm Rome's Conſul cannot fear : | 

I ſhine above thee. like a Star fix'd higher, 
Whom though you cannot reach, you may admire, 

K, Meſ. Like Meteors rather-you falſe glory take, 

Whoſe ſhort-liv*d blaze, low _— Vapours make: 
" Yet, fince with fancied Fires you fll the Skie, 
Shall not one Prince at your dread aſpe& die? 

-Scip. How havelI err'd ? your Tryals at an end ; 
Heaven ! That I e're ſhould call this Man my Friend ! 
How cou'd my Soul fo grofly be o'reſeen ? 

From all Mankind wert thou ſele&ed then ? 

O moſt ungrate! ill-temper'd barb*rous King, 
-No good did ever from this Africk ſpring, 

Did I for this each Romaz Friendſhip ſhun, 

And to thoſe Savage arms for refage run? 

When with the w_ Cares of War oppreſt, 
Lean'd all my Troubles on that ſullen Breaſt ; 
Took no Petition, granted no Command, 

But what was given by Mafſin's hand ? 

What Triumphs did I ever yet deſign, 

Wherein your Glory might'not equal ſhine ? 

Yet fora Woman, and a falſe one too, 

Your Fame, your Faith, and Friendſhip you forego. 
Still let the great of Favourites beware; 

They moſt deceive us, who mioft truſted are... - 
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K. Meſ. Stay Conſul,- ftay my Friend, my noble Lord ; 
Cou'd you then caſt me off for one raſh word? ES 
Forſake me ever? O you never loy'd TRE | 


- Your Meſſiniſſa, who cou'd be thus mov'd. > 
* Go if thou pleaſe, leave this ungrateful King, I _ 
This favage, barb'rous, indigeſted thing. | We 
What &'re my paſſion did, ſhou'd pardon'd be, : ; 
For I confeſs you are a God to me. 2 £2 


Yet it had been more friendly and more kind, 
Not to have met the rmpeſi.of my Mind. 
Scip. But was it poſſible inthis'our ſtrife, 
That Ms//iniſſs ſhould attempt my Life ? . 6 
K. Mg. Pronounce my Death,cut off theſe curſed Hands, 
Send me to Syphax, bound with ſhameful bands, 
[That I may all the ſubtleſt corments bear, : 
| Andafter Death no more reproaches hear. - 
[ | Scip. By this retura of Virtue, I am made 
For ever yoursw—Say, do I now upbraid? 
1 - Are theſe reproaches? © _ 
Þ | K. Maſ. O ye Powers look down, 
=. And hear me ſwear by your Eternal Throne. 
\ Whatever this your likeneſs ſhall command, | C 


Though Sophonisbs from my trembling Hand, 
I will obey :-—or curſe me where T ftand. 
Scip. As your firſt Trial, ſtrait to Cirts fly, 
And perjur'd Sypbax at his Gates defie. 
Our Troops nmuſt conquer when led on by you; | Yo” 
Chiefly his Wife endeavour to fubdue : - | 
Whoſe ſubtile working Wit wrought all this care, 


And with her beauteous griefs renew?d the War. : 
K. Maſ. This Youth, my Kinſman, as a pledge I leave; 
My all, the darling of my Soul receive, : « 
As I in war ſhall falſe or faithful be, | 
by So may juſt Heav*n do both to him and me. GG | 
Y Maſſ. Ah! if I am that darling of your Heart, , x 
'Y How can you leave me thus forlorn behind ? 
Take me along, or I ſhall think *twas art ets 4 23 
That made you ſeem fo pitiful and kind. a 
|  K, Mz}. Nowall the Gods thy precious Life defend. + 3 - ©. 
| Something that's fatal ſure theſe Tears portend ; MES 
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| Scip. Nor muſt not now. | | 
* Aryourrequeſt we will to Fama go ; 
From hence to Bagradz our Forces draw, 
- To try our ſtrength with deſp*rate Hannibal, 
And keep that famous Conquerop in awe, 
That talk'd of giving Laws 7th? Capitol. 
K. Maſ. My Blood boils in my veins and catches Fire ; - 
Such words, ſuch courage would the Dead inſpire : 
Yes, we will fight, my Lord, with Hannibal, 
To bloody *count his boaſted Valour eall. 
Scip. Like ſome vaſt il|-built Tower, fo high he grows, 
His Marble front nods with each blaſt that blows. 
 K.Maſ. Our Arms like Thunder levelPd at his Crown, 
Shall all at once, hurPd by our rage, ruſh on. 


Andina moment roll his Glories down. a - 
[Manet Maſſina ſole. 


Maſſ. Was ever Youth unfortunate as I ? 
But I will be reveng*d on him, and die. : 
Perhaps to loſe me in the wars he fears, 

As if my Soul did not out-go my Years. 


Enter Roſalinda. 


Ro/. I've ſcap'd with much ado the Tribune's Hands ; 
But tis the Conſul who muſt break my bands, - 
And ſend me with a paſs-port back —— Who's there ? 
What are you? 2% ET 
Mafſ. Firft inftruQt me what you are, 
And how you came to'be thus Heavenly fair :© 
What is it makes your Cheeks fo freſh and bright, 
The red of Roſes, or the Lillies white ? 
Rof. Were you nere thus before ? 
Maff. I never knew * 
'Such Agues in my Blood, and Fevers too. 
Roy. Til leave you, Sir: 
© Maff. You cannot if you wou'd ; 
\ You may as ealily forgo your blood : | 
+ .-Likethar, I'll bluſhing creep about you ſill, 
-_ -Andmy lick thoughts with filent pleaſures fill. 
2: 2: Ref. What ist you'd have? © 
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| Hanmbal's Overthrow, + 
Maſf Alas !-I do not know; — | 

Somiething there is which Nature will not ſhow : 

When e're you ſpeak, asat melodious ſtrains, 


There's ſomething purls and trickles through my Veins; . 

Like Quick-filver it moves, ſo cold and faſt; ' | + 

Then my Eyes twinkle as they'd look their laſt. «7 
Ro. It ſhews like love: but in its birth deſtroy l - "50 


A paſſion which ſcarce pity can enjoy. 
Maſſ. Perhaps you think me born of common Race; 
But royal Blood does my high Lineage grace: 
Ah! do not then put out this harmleſs flame, 
Since from your Eyes the tingling torment came. 
Ro. In vain your Paffion's ardour you alledge, 
_ _ The Fort's impregnable, break up your Siege ; 
7 No force, nor artcan the leaſt Out-work win, 
= There's one for you too mighty enter'd in : | 
The haughtieſt, braveſt, foremoſt Man on Earth, + "© 
Who from the blood of Gods derives his Birth. OY 
Maſſ. Tohis immortal Kindred leave him then ; | 
You may be better plac'd with blood of men. ; 
Beſides, who knows but his Divinity, — 
| BY As Gods will ſometimes very forward be, 
1. May chance take pet as you 1n love engage, 
+ And Thunder you to pieces in his Rage? 
. '-_ .  Rof. ?Tis true, in War moſt dreadful he appears, 
E All Cruel, Glorious ; dangers thick he wears : 
Not to amule you, when you have nam'd all Be” * 
That's Great and Lovely, think on Hannibal. | = 
Maſſ. Is't poſſible! RR, | 
In age can beauty ought that's Iovely ſpy ? ®. 6 
Can dreams of Glory waking Youth ſupply ? E 
Rof. Though his blood mov'd like freezing Currents flow, : p- 


4 Were his Head whiter than the Alpine Snow, 

t My Youth his Age, into. one Piece ſhould grow. _ 

, | Maſſ. All you have faid, I know,' in jeſt was ſpoke ; 
Whart ſhould you do with ſuch a ſapleſs Oak ? 

__- - When a young pleaſant Vine fo near you ſtands, 1 Er 

; And bows with all his Cluſters to your Hands. .. © fate tenet nl 

Rof. Honour to Youth and beauty I prefer, HY Oo nies 2 
Fm tor the beſt'and braveſt 5: in War. ; 4 hd TY 
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And fince the World knows none ſo greats he,. 
None elſe ſhall Lord of my AﬀeCtion be:: 
In ſhorter Joys let other Maids delight, 

Thoſe Tranſitory pleaſures of a Night; 

But I more laſting happineſs deſign : 

In my Illufttrious Warriour's-Heart to ſhine, 

And have my Name on his high Tomb-engrav'd, 
This, this is ſhe who Hexribe! enſlav*d. 

Maſſ. Though I no dawn of Comfort. can deſcry,, 
Yet in this hopeleſs Love I will engage, | 
And every thought of Royalty pu. = 
Through all the World attend you as your Page :; 
For all my Pains I will-not beg one kill, | 
That were to wrong your mighty Man of War; 
Give a kind look, and I will prize the Bliſs 
Above thoſe hopes which the Ambitious bear. 

Rof. Since.then you are reſoly?d a while to wait; 


_ As your firſt task, ſhew me the Conſul ftraight : 


My Beauty like a Comet ſhall ariſe | 
That Temperate Lord of Nations to ſurpriſe, C 
U]1 thunder in his Ears, and Lighten in. his Eyes. 9 [Exeapr.. 
SCENE The Carthiginias Cany.— 
Hannibal is diſcover'd in his Tent, ſitting at « Tuble with Lights. 
Hen. How. great's the care, the toiland lingring pain, 


That racks a General's breaſt, and breaks his brain !: 
Argss a hundred Lights had, I but one, - : 


| Yerall the. Day *tis bufie as the Sun ;; 


And all the. Night *tis watchful as the Moon.. 

When ſhall:E fleep: from Noiſe and Bufineſs freed? 
*Tis huſh'd, but Beauty Buſineſs does ſucceed*: 

When Nymphs in Groves his Godhead ſtoop'd Cadore,, 
So much. he loy*dDelight, above almighty Power :- 


| Beauty which Fove cou'd draw from Heav*ns high Tower 2 
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Leſsning the Glories of his God-like Eyes,: | -* 
And tun'd his mighty: voice to tender Cries 
' Since Gods themſelves, and God-like Men have lov?d, 
Why ſhould not I with Beauty's Charms be mov*d ? 
The higheſt Power has Love's bliad Mazes trod ;, 
Then Hoeaxnibal love on, and imitatea God;: ' 


. Enter Bomulcar; 


Bomilcar here ? ſo fuddenlyveturn'd ? | 
You look as if your Journey you had mourn'd; 
Bom. My Lord, we were dſcover'd. = 
Han, Ha! How then? | 
Was your loſt freedom: given: you-agen ? 
Bom. The .gen'rous Conſul knowing: who-we were;. 
f Commanded us to diſſipate our fear: -. 1 
Then to his Officers gave ſtrict Command, 
To let us take a.view of every Band; 
+ | But ſuch brave Men, . and ſuch ſtrit Diſcipline !” 
ILE Hay, You ſpeak, Bomilcar, as you knew not mine. 


.” 


* . Bow. My Lord, your. Pardon, if I fay, theſe Eyes: 
28: Nee yet beheld ſuch-gallant. Enemies. 
=” When we had ſeen what might leſs Spirits damp, 
FD. He generouſly diſmiſs*d us from the Camp, 
E 4 », This Civil Brav*ry. has oblig'd me ſo, 
: I {hall to Battel with half fury go;  _ - | 
+ Doubts enter here, which yet my. Breaſt ne're felt ;: 
-Þ. -=Polbts beget fears, and fears my Courage melt. 
* But of my Loye, Couſin you nothing ſaid 3; 
1 Is ſhe alive? How I that anſwer dread !. 


Or is. it poſſible ſhe can be dead? | 
Bow. Though:to the ſearch our utmoſt Wit efſay?d,, 
S- We nought: cou'd hear of that Hluftrious Majd. 
'v Han. Perhaps his heart, for a0. { Renown'd;.'. 
' From her all-conquering Eyes might-take a Wound; 
And. nowhe keeps her gloſe : which: ſhould he dare,. 
With Fire and' Sword We'll carry on: the War... +» -- 


- If. ord Wwe y on: 
| Yes, we. will. :nftantly:'our Bodzes join 51 : 
oy - The World's at ſtake, let it be: his: br: ming; = 
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Em: Command our Prieſts A Sacrifice prepare, 248: 
- 4 f * - 2 ee | 
| yt appeaſe the angry Demons-vtiithe: air: - |: 


A-hundred thouſand Lives at once.are. met, 
That on your ſide will all their Fortunes bet. 


Enter Maherbal. 


Mah. Come forth,'my Lord, haſte from your Tent, behold 
Sights that may chill the fiery, dauant the bold ; 
Shrill Trumpets Eccho through the Arch of Heaven, 
Battels proelaim'd, - and bloody ſignals giv*n : 

Two Suns their gawdy Chariots Curtains furl, 

And at each: other:brandiſh*'d Lightning hurl ; 

Red bolts ruſh flaming through a bloody Sky, 2 
Wounding the air, vaſt pointed ſplinters fly, - c 
Immortal Spirits drop down, and ſeem to die ; 


| Meet] 
Bom. 'Throw, boldly'at the Sum which the Gods ſet ; | : 


| A Hoft of Heavenly Warriours bright and gay, 


Appointed ſtand, and ready for the fray : 


- In Golden Arms their ſhining Chiefs appear, 


Helmets and Shields of Diamonds they wear, 

And Spears, with Stars of value ſet, they bear. 
Han. The end of all things ſure is drawing nigh. 
Mah. Through the void place ſwift Darts obliquely fly ; 

Black ſwarthy Demons hold a hollow Cloud, _. 

And with long Thunder-bolts they Drum aloud ; 

Their Trumpets all: with Sun-beams are inlay*d, 


Where dreadful ſounds by fiery breath are made ; 
Mountains aze-buried in the Womb of Earth, 
A Grave they find where firſt-they had their birth ; _ R 


Our Houſhold Gods ſweat as they ſtand, and all 
Your Garlands from their 'Femples' untouch'd fall. 
[2A Wolf but now, this Jaws all bloodied ore, 

And by his ſide a Savage foaming Boar, 

Your Out-guards fac'd, :and ſlaughter thefe began ; 

or ſtop'd. they; but. through all the Army ran ;- -. 
fatiaftd; with blood, the Monſters fled, - - 

Vaniſh'd from: ſight, and-ur-dark Foreſts hid. 

' "Fan. Lead tothe place:from whence we may deſcry - 


4 


Theſe dreadful Prodigies that fill the Sky.  _ 
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| The SCENE draws, diſcovers 4 Fn of Blood, two Sins, Spi- 
* » rits in Battel, Arrows ſhot to and fro in the Air; Cries of yield- 
7 = . © ing. Perſons, &C. Cries of Carthage is fall'n, Carthage, &c. 


Re-enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 


Hen. What mean the, Gods by theſe phantaſtick forms ? "YN 
And unprovok'd, why do they raiſe ſuch ſtorms? SE 


, Mih, When dreadful Prodigies like theſe appear, ; 
The ſure deſtruction of ſome State is:near. 1 h Oh 0601 1 OM 
Our GeneraPs mov'd, his angry looks dart fire, | | 3 


And'noble rage does his griey*d Soul inſpire. 


. Han, Can this be true? anſwer ye Powers Divine, : 
| Shall in our Death the Roman Glory ſhine ? 
8 Has Fate our ruine fix*d? Is it decreed, _ 
| That Carthage fall, and Hannibal muſt bleed ? - 
| Yet with un{haken Souls our-doom we'll wait,. _ 
Br And periſh bravely, though-unfortunate : C 
4 Yes, ye malicious Powers, this Hannibal, | Fe 
"Þ. Whom you untimely to deſtruCtion call, © 3 
Ss 14 Still what he was, ſhall like a Souldier fall. | ; 
5 _ Let Hanno _ in the arms of Death ; 
' +«- - But loud reports ſhall wait our parting breath : 


wh "1 We'll drown the talking Gods with our laſt cry, 
'F And Earth ſhall thunder back upon the Sky. 


[Exenzt. 
ACT II. SCENE I. _. 
| | _ A Roman Camp. | ; 
; Exter Scipio, Lelius, Attendants, Varro, Olvard. 2 
Scip. 'T Is ſtrange that we no News from Cirta ear; "i 
| No Souldier thence? _ , S 4M 
: *Lel. None, Sir, does yet appear. a 


- > 
p x 
> 
« 


"1:4 , F L-12 "A ire: 2 p: - | 254] 
Scip. *Twere fit ſome Tribune with our. Horſe ſhould go; +5 © 2% 
"Afid the Intents of Maſſaniſſa know. \ SO EM 5, oY 2 COTE 
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=" Sophonaba t” OF, 
07 þ Exter Roſalinda, and Maſſina. 
-  Roſ, Where is the General?. By your Majeſty, 
And auguſt Garb, you ſhould the Conſul be: 
If- fuch you are, I charge you ſet me free; - 
Scip. Your ſtrict Commands are told in ſuch a way, 
The Conſul doubts whether he ſhould obey ; | 
Nor know I, Fair One, what, or whoſe you are, 
Wrongfully held, or Priſoner of War. : | 
Ro. By right or wrong, when Beauty pleads like mine, 
"Tis fit you ſtraight my liberty enjoyn ; 
To keep me here againſt my will 15 wrong, 
Singe 1 fo Hannibal the Great belong : 
Daye you detain what's his? © 
Sep. Weall things dare, 
But would not willingly offend the Fair ; 
None ſhall preſume your freedom to deny, 
If with the gilt we ma your friendſhip-buy. _ 
Roſ. My friendſhip ? No; to death I hate you all, 
All that bear arms againſt my Hannibal; io; 
A Man ſogreat, I, though a Romay born, 
Can for his lake, my Friends, my Country ſcorn; 
Who drives the braveſt of you from the Field, 
As I in Cities make all Beauties yield, 
Rome ! ſhe's not-fit, though ſhe her head lay down, 
To be. his Foot-ſtool, when he mounts a Throne. 
Scip. My yet unſhaken Soul, with Virtue bound, 
No force of War, or Love cou'd ever wound : 
But Mars-and Captid now at once appear, 
And ftrike me with an Obje&hierce and fair. 
How her Eyes ſhine? what killing fires they dart ? 
And all within I feel the fatal ſmart. 
Away with her, ſhe is a Sorcereſs, go. | 
 Maſſ. Stay, ſtay, my Lord, remember ſhe's your Foe ; 
Beſides'T love her ; and if ſhe depart, , Es, 
Or ſuffer any wrong, *twill break my heart. - 
By all thoſe Noble Promiſes you made, 


| | s [K peels. 
When Aſdrabal in Spain before you fled, : 
- . AndTyour Prifoner-was, you lov*d me then, —= : 


With Gold and Jewels ſent me home again, 
And hpng about my neck a Diamond Chain. 


Sip. 


_- 
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| With me. 


' ſhall not go, but ſtay 


Scip. At your Requeſt, ſhe 
Maſſ. With you? Diſpatch her, Sir, away. 


* A Rival in my love I cannot bear: | : 


Love-toyes, my Lord, below JOE greatneſs are, 
They'l take you off the-buſineſs of the War. ; 
Scip; Though War uſurp the Day, Love claims the Night, 
At leaſt we'll try this am*rous new delight. SE, 
Maſſ. Yes, you may try, but ne're can pleaſe like me; 
Yow'l ſtill be dreaming, Sir, of Victory, 
Of ſtorming Forts, and digging Trenches deep, 
And call for arms, and break your Miſtreſs's ſleep. 
Roj. The ſerious Trifles of your love adjourn. 
For know I view you both with equal ſcorn. 
O mighty Haxnibal! thou all Divine, 
This loyal Heart ſhall never be bur thine ; ? 
How little theſe compar'd to thee ? how low ? 
Scip. Trophies as great, and Conqueſt we can ſhow, 
Noble as thoſe which his fam'd arms adorn, 
From as dire dangers ViQory hath torn. 
Roſ. *Tis- true ſome Glory you-atchiev*d in Spain, 
And Carthagina by ſurpriſe did gain; 
For your late Conquelt poorly did conſpire, 
Pretending peace, you ſet the Camp on Fire: 
Yet you will loudly talk of Romax Fame, 
When all your Eagles Dove-like flew fo tame : 
But Hannibal with noiſe to War proceeds, 
Makes the World ſtart at his unequaPd deeds; 
He like ſome rolling Whale, who as he laves, 
With his bright armory gilds all the waves ; 
Daſhes the frzghted-Nations from his fide, 
That pale and;foaming fury far off ride, 
Yre all tne m_ Region does command ; _ 
The Ocean's Lord, and Tyrant of the Land : 
While your tame Legions, - like the ſmaller fry, 
Glide ſilent on, and.only-twinkle bby. oo 
Scip. Take herz'WwſSnajrbearihertrommy Tent, / 
To Freedom, Chains;to Death, vr! Baniſhment :. 
Bear-her where I may neve;. ice her more. ooo 
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She's gone, and now. I am as heretofore, oY, I 
My panting Heart with Thirſt of Glory burns ; ner pi 7 TS 
Fame flies before, and beck*ning Fortune turns, 0 

Bevers and Bucklers, Swords and Maſſie Shields, 2; , 
And all the wonted Objetts fancy * rom, | Fr V4 4 ! 
Black Hills, and duſty Plains, and bloody Fields. Z | 

i=} | Enter Maherbal.. 

What art thou ? *Tis the Conſul ſpeaks. 

+» Wk Mab.. From Hannibal T come with.you to treat, 
E- f E*re Fortune half the frighted World: defeat : 


MW, 'The Grace which for his Spies you did command,, 
ans He thanks yau for : But with his Sword in Hand ; 
Wy  Hewho-ne're yet a Parley wiſhd with Rome, 
+ Since War is to the dreadful upſhot come, 

E Would hold Diſcourſe with you of the Earth's doom. 

| Scip. *Tis granted ;. where's the place ? 

b.. | Mah.. On Zama's Plain, | | 

| Attended only with five hundred Men:; 

Soon as the morn's firſt bluſhes ſhall appear, 

| þ ExpeCt the terrour of your armies there.. ' [ Exits. 
V2 Scip. Wou'd it were done, the great deciſion made ; = + 
EE: Rome Croww'd, and in the Duſt great Carthage laid. Y 

d. 

, Enter Trebellius; © 
p47 K ; * 
75, Treb. Taurels, and all the Trophies Conqueſt yields, 
"2 Colours and Standards, bought with blood in Fields, - | Ms 
EE: King Maſſiniſſa does to Scipio ſend, HEMP 
ITY His God-like Maſter,. and. his War-like Friend. 


Scip. Relate in brief the progreſs, of his arms. 
Treb. Soon as King. Syphax heard our dread alarms; 
He ſent ſome Troops of horſe. abroad te ſcout, > - + 
. which were by equaknumbers put to rout, ® 
Urg'd with deſpair, and.by his charming. Wife, 
Whoſe Beauty has been. fatal to his. Life, 4+ 2 C 
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He came in perſon forth,. to end the ſtrife. © 
h Our Battles join'd, and fiercely.it was fought; - 7 . 
© Tiltto the laſt extreams our Troops were: brought ;-. L & 
Fo 4 © When Maſiniſſa more than Manappear'd,,. | 
| -__ ___ - And with his oveflowing Valourclear'd- 
 Eholg mighty: odds,, which firſt. our Souldiers fear?d. 
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4X, ©*.Hannibal's Overthrow. 2: 
Scip. Some wondrous att of fortitude was ſhown, 
Which could reſettle "Troops half overthrown. 

Treb. Where &re our General turn'd Death mark*d his look - 


O27 - And whom he ey*d, with his cold Arrow ftrook; bs 
1 Like ſome vaſt fame he made his glorious way, }_ 
} : And all about him deſolation lay. 


With cries of echoing Joys at laft he found, 
Trembling, though with his Guards encompaſsd round; 
Swift as revenge could dart, he on him flew, 2 


"Syphax, whoſe name he made to Heav®n reſound, : | 


Whom from his Horſe with his hands force he drew; 
And pierc'd his heart in both the armies view : 
Which ſeen, with one conſent the Souldiers fled, 
As if all hopes were with their Monarch dead. 
4 Scip. Cirtaſhould after ſucha loſs, in courſe, 
+ Surrender to the Victor's dreaded force. 
] M Treb. It did, great Sir : To Maſiniſſa now 
P The gravelſt Lords with willing homage bow 3 
© Where, as I did amongſt the foremoſt ride, | ; 
8 "Twas wiſl'd the Queen might prove the Victor's Bride. ; I 
Scip. I rather wiſh thou coudſt not Conqueſt boaſt, 
And that the King were with the Battel loſt, 
To Cirta, Lelias, inſtantly repair, 
And make that ſ{ubtile Queen our Priſoner - 


« Sx If Maſiniſſa: ſhould oppole you, ſay, - : 
FF "Tis my command, who ſwore you to obey. [Exeant. 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, a4 Bomilcar. 


Han. My Roſalinda free'd, and in my Tent ? 
But wherefore was that ſtranger with her ſent ? 1 
Thou haft a Tempeſt raigd within my mind z 0 
Speak, was this Youth-ſo'fair, and ſhe ſo kind ? 2 
Bright as Noon-day ; all piercing, ſptightly clear : 
But he who led her ſeem'd fo ſoft and young, 


" SR. As if that Pity handed Love along ; | +4 
-& And tears his bluſhing Cheeks did ſo adorn,  _ _ ; x : 
= he + Methought the Stta'came'uſher?d by-the. Morn, - cel 
"I | Han. Ceaſe thy utwelcome Praiſe ; whar did ſhe fay *..-- ©, he 


...” Bom, Thar ſhe wow'd there for your appearance Ray; © + 
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24 - | Sophonisba 5. A 
I bow*'d, and went, but being curious grown, 

I ftopp'd a while, to mark that Fair Unknown ; * 
When ſhe with languiſhing intreaties ſaid, + 
Is this your love? Shall I not be obey*d? 

Be gone, be gone, -if Hannibal ſhould come, 

And bur ſuſpect, Death were a certain doom. 

Han, Peace, Harbinger of Fate; with Ravens dwell, 

'Thy tale at midnight to the dying tell : 

Oh ! it has pierc*d me like a poiſon'd Dart, 

Which by degrees infects the Blood and Heart ; 

And now 'it igher mounts, divides my head, 

Where like a Plague its pointed Venoms ſpread, 

My brain ten thouſand various tortures turn ; 

Now Agues chill me, and now Fevers bura. 

Oh Roſalinda! Falſe ungratetul Maid, 

AmlT ftorloſs of Glory thus repaid ? | © 
But let's away, to my Pavilion lead ; 4A Ez 
That Raviſher of all my hopes ſhall bleed. [Exeant. 
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Ezxter Roſalinda, and Maſſina. 


Roj. Why will you ſtay ? if you did ever love, 
Ler me conjure you, from this place remove; 

Maſſ. Permit me as your Menial Servant ſtay, 
And near your Perſon ſigh my Life away : 
Is that ſo much ? | 
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: . Ef G _ Ie key: 
Since Hannibal has vow'*d that he ſhall dic :. 
Bomilcar bind him, bind him inſtantly * 


Falſe Roſalinds Bear him from my ſight, | 


o 


And ſhade his Beauties with Eternal Night. 
Is it for this at laſt we meet again ? 
Wou'd you had ſtill the ConſuPs Captive been. 

Roſ. Oh Hannibal" can you refit my Tears ? 
What change is this your ſtormy temper wears ? 
He ſhall not die, Bomilcar, 'Aſper, ſtay, 

"Tis I command you ; dare you difobey ? 

Han. Be gone, he dies who liſtens to her Pray'r; 
Pull off his Bracelets, let him Shackles wear, 
With Fetters fret his ſoit and ſupple Skin ; 

Too light a pennance for ſo foul a fin. . [Maſſina is taken away. 

Rof. If Roſalinaa yet has any part | 
Lett 1n that cruel, yet renowned Heart, 

This Strangers freedom inſtantly enjoyn, 

And you ſhall ever be the Lord of mine. . | 
Han. How dar'ft thou plead for him, falſe as you are? 
Falſer, if poſſible, than thou art fair : IE vn 
In his behalf no Interceſſion make, 

His torments ſhall be doubled for thy ſake. 

Rof. Henceforth wrong'd Innocence from Courts retreat, 
Thou beſt, bur rare Corapanion of the great : | 
Since thus abugd, ah! vifitthem no more, bn 
But reſt thy ſorrows at ſome Shepherd's Door. + 

1 Haz. Oh guilt! canſt thou to Innocence appeal, - 

'$ Who to this youth ſuch kindneſs did reveal ? 

| Ro. If pity kindneſs be, T was moſt kind, 

' Who all my ſoftneſs to his griefs refign'd ; 

I And what but Marble Hearts could fee him mourn, 

f Yet ſomuch ſweetneſs with ſuch ſorrows ſcorn ? 

1 Haz. Pity like yours that does ſo ſwiftly move, 
F: Is the forerunner of approaching Love. 4 

Ro/.. Unworthy of the Honour you pofleſs ; 

My Paſſions great, wou'd I cou'd make it leſs : 

Know, moſt unjuſt, and jealous, - therefore vain, 

- For ſealouſie's great weakneſs in great Men; - 
© - +: My conſtant Soul did for thy Glor wave, oo 
| #The Rich, the Young, the Beautiful and Brave, _ 
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fel 
Whilſt Beauties Beams did fiercly on him play : ET oe 
'The Froſt, which long had bound his heart, did melt, ' .. 
And Love like Sun-ſhine thaw'd his Ice away, = __ 
Han. Your looks methinks have quite another air ; 
Nor doubt I but your beauty has been try*d, 
So faint Loves Colours in your face appear, 
Like Silks that loſe their gloſs by being dy'd. | 
Roſ. T hat Scipio, nor this Prince, whom cruel you | 
Have bound, cou*d nothing on my heart prevail, 
Is as Heav*ns high Decree molt juſtly true ; 
AndT am innocent, as thou art frail. 
Han. Alas! 'twas innocence to ſay, be gone, 
If Harnibal ſhou'd but ſuſpe&t, you're dead 
Roſ. Compaſſion, for a Love I could not own, 
Urg'd me to ſpeak : what you have heard, was ſaid ; 
Therefore releaſe him inftantly:from Bands, 
And yield him ſate-into the Conſul's hands, 
Without delays or murmuring free him ſtrait ; 
Or may your Lawrels never more be green, 
Nor may your arms in War be fortunate, 
Nor Roſalinda but with frowns be ſeen. 
Haz. Stay, Madam—— Haſte, the Captive Prince unbind, 
My Heart to others rough, the Souldiers crime, 
As Rocks to Seas, or ſtubborn Oaks to Wind, 
Shall bow to you, as thoſe muſt yieldto time : 
Forgive my temper, harden'd with the Steel, 
In which I ſtood almoſt Immortal Man, 
Till Love let fall a blow, that made me reel, 
And pointed beauty through my armour ran ; 
Can you forgive the rudeneſs of my mind ?_ 
Roſ. Forgo you Jealouſie, and P11 be kind. 


Enter Maſſina unbound. 


Hay, May a raſh Man, wrong?'d Prince, your pardon craye ? 
Maſſ. No, Sir, my pardon = F iay gutta hos aged 
For know I hate thee on a double ſcore, | 
Much for thy Love, more for Tyrannick Pow'r : 
. Princes who have like me diſhonour'd been, + 
Should bluſh to be diſhonour'd fo agen. FY 
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| Fall, die, diſpatch, -to Fortune's malice bow, 
8 - Thy Royal Uncle would not own thee now. - 
* Life proffer'd with the World, TI wou'd not take ;. 
- Yet I could live for Roſatinda's ſake : 
Speak, Hannibah, wilt thou thy ſhare refign? 
Roſ.. He may.; but I can never part with mine. 
Maſſ. How, never * 
Ro). Never. | 
Maſſ. O unkind hard Heart ! | 
Love when he ſhot me, ſure miſtook his Dart, | 


w Tray 


Or chang'd with death, whoſe quick deſtroying Shaft 3 
Thus drinks my blood, thus with afull deep draught. x - 
| [Stabs himfelf.. 


Roſ. Hold, cruel'Prince ; the Dagger from him wreſt.. 
Han, Too late, alas ! I drew it from his breaſt... 
Roſ. What have you done * | 
Maſſ. Only my body drain'd 
- Of that ſick blood, which Hannibal had ftain'd:. 
What leſs than Death could I to honour give? 
And love neglected charg*d me.not to live. 
Now you may take him, take him to you all; 
\. This cruel, haughty, happy Hannibal, 
in Han: The bus'neſs of our Life's a ſenſeleſs thing ; 
Why buras tl? ambitious man to be a King ? 
Or to what purpoſe does the Warrior call 
For arms ? Or Gown-men buſtle in the Hall ? 
Sport for the Gods, they whirl us here and there, | B 
As Boys blow watry bubbles inthe air. | *"" 
My help! -- ; q 
Maſſ. Ah let me-not be touch'd by thee; : 
| It Foes may. capable-of pity be. = 
; Your Roſalinda ſeize, and: wirh her fly | 
F — To Golden beds; embrace her faſt, while I C 
i ; Within my dark and duſty Dungeon lie. 
(' Han, Crouds of ill-boding thoughts my Soul diſmay. 
: His body to the Romany Camp convey; ES 
Kears'din-a Mourning Chariot, ſoftly tread, | 2 £5 MY 
| And look fo ſad that they may think you dead.. e They bear off 3 
no" Rof. This your ſuſpicton.of my Honour was :| 3 the Boay.. A BL 
bh, See the effeQs where Jealouſie's the caule.. : OE "eo SS 
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_"— Ah cruel Yor, T cou'd curſe thee now ; -. ON nts: » | 
&. - Wiſh all thy Lawrels blaſted on thy brow, _ OE 
1M - Love ſickens, with this deed, my 'Tranſports fade, i | 
Would we were both in Earths low Cavern laid | MW « 
Curtain'd with ſhady horrours, where the Sun 
And Stars their ftery Courſes never run, | ;/ 
But all the buſineſs of the World is done. CExit. 
Han, Oh that my Hearther future State cou'd find : 
Know to what good or ill this Life's deſign'd. 
Prudence againſt ſuch knowledge may adviſe : 
But who of allmankigd was always wiſe ? 
| For the great ſecret to.the Gods Ll go ; 
And if they fail me, fathom for't below, = 
Though hid by Fate under a thouſand Rocks, 4 
And drag it up by thedark jetty locks, | > 
Let it as gaſtly as a Gorgon come, 
Stiff with the view, I will outgaze my doom. 


'SH The SCENE the City of Cirta. 


Enter Rjng Maſliniſla, and Menander. 
+ ROS a [Trampets ſound a lofty March. 


K. Maſ. Was ever Vittory ſo ſwiftly won ? 
We ſcarce had leiſure to demand: the Town : 
Their Gates were open'd with ſuch haſte and fear, 
As if our conquering Swords Enchanted were,. . | 
Men. Syphax, the great Uſurper of your Throne, 
' Tsto revengiag Furies downwards gone : 
In Hells low Valleys grown the darkeſt Weed, 
And feels the ſtings that make Ambition bleed. 

K. Maſ. Straight tothe Palace bid our. forces turn, 
Where Sophorisbs does her loſſes mourn. _. . ; 
We'll vift that forſwora uluſtrious fair, | 

; To let heg ſeehow unconcern'd weare,  _____ b 2 

Mer. Since you have-promis'd that. you. would forſake; -F 


4 


* - - + Why ſhould. your Virtue needleſs tryals make? | | |. (>. 1, 
| - Love, thoughſcarce warm, within your boſom pent,” . '.. Wo | 
-. Fannd with her kindling fighs, may geta vent; «8. 
OY N Like Is 
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+ * * Like heat which fliffed in ſome 
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1 If any air gets in, fires alt the plate, 00 
i | K Ms” Dark thou fulpe& ?-T'fay, it cannot be : ; 2 


: ' . Has air, or its wing'd Rangers, 'liberty ?* © 
"Mp Looſe, -like the wind ;-as the wide Ocean free; * @C- 
Fs My enlarg'd Soul rolls wantonly along,* ©» 
EZ 2 Can hear unmov*d-the warbling $yre#'s Song ; 
Braving her Eyes, her falſhood Pll upbraid, 
For thoſe rude wrongs ſhe on my Virtue laid. 
Man. Your Majeſty beft knows whats fit to chuſe ; | 
I humbly offer d what you may refuſe. 1:55 1 
- K, Ms. Perhaps my preſent rage I may not keep ; 
For ſhe has words would make the Cruel weep ; 
And Charms as powerful as Czrces wiles ; 
- ; As raviſh'd Virgins ſighs, or Infants ſmiles. 
B But I more blind with Rage.thanſhe with Tears, : 


Maugre the cunning which her ſorrow wears, 
Her hopes will laugh at, and deſpiſe her fears. 


The-SCEN E, The Palace. 
Enter Sophonisba, Rezambe and Merna. 


Soph. Rome and the World, againſt my Life combine ; | 
Methinks Pm ſtill a Queen whilft this is mine. | "> 
Though Meffiniſſa has the RG Rn, | _ 
And his Viftorious Troops poſſeſs the Town ; | p 
Yet Sophonisba is, and ſhall be free, 
Spight of the frighted Senators Decree. - , 
- They bluſh to ſee this Life ſo glorious ſhine; _ 
+ F-- And fear their Eagles Eyes fhould dazl*'d be with mine. 
| Merna, if T have-ought from thee deſery'd, 
Be grateful thus, and thou haft.nobly ſery*d., 


[| Soph. Rezambe, thou artbraye, 


Strike, and the Cortheginian glory ſave." 
How will the Juſt, ,the Valiant, and the Wiſe, 


[ Extol thy Virtue, and thy Courage prize?” _ NE 
, Who durft the ſoftneſs « thy} fe RE 1 . 
: .& deed that will even Hu nk. ce 
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Sophonaba ®Or, - 


d live to ſee tho & Hapds, oF 
Which Ki > fetterd-with Roman Bands; , ENG 
That Body: "ang ageant. wretch adorn'd, - Dy 
Gracing the Victor's wheels your greatneſs {corn'd : 

Rathez Ha this endure, by all that's good, ; : 


T'd bathe this dagger in your Life's warm flood, 
Till the Haft ree&?d>with, your Hearts Royal blood. 
Soph. O thou moſt noble-Martial worthy Maid, 
Tf by thy Eyes my Soul could be "has | 
Thou wouldſt believe what carigot be expreſt, 
How dear thou art to Sophonisba's breaft. 
Thy voice, like fad, but plealing Muſick flew ; 
Like dying Swans, *ewas ſweet and fatal too.. 
Now ſtrike, and bravely act thy Tragick part: 
-Juſt here, ſtrike through and through this wretched Heart. 
Rez. Deaths qur laſh remedy, as tis the worlt; 
"Tis fityou try the V itor's mercy;{irlt, 
Prince Meſſiniſ[a. J9v'd 'd yon.onee;, who. knows . 
Bi. the*fame paſſion in his boſom glows? © 
Blow it into a Flame' try.allyour:Charms; 
Love laughs at brandiſh'd Swords, and glittering arms. 
© Mer. Never wasranilike Meſvniſſs kind; 
By Nature mild, and amorouſly, inclin'd. 
Not vanquiſl”d Syphax dying fell ſo low, 
As this chard Prince will to your beauty bow. 
Rez. Imputed Treachery you ought to clear ; 
Let Guilt ſhrink back, and Innocence appear : 
PII hide the Ponyard in my; robe; if he 
Dooms you a Slaye, this gives you liberty. / 
Soph, . When breach of Faith joyn'd Hearts does ai; ingage, 
The calmeſt Temper Frurgs! to wildeſt Rage: | 
He thinks me ch, hy oy ts ye been pe cr 
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Enter Ky ts,” Mato he : Ment, Arenas 
- K, Maff. Ma 'to ts 

No morea Queen, 14 
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But {ure T Heart mult with unkindneſs break. 


WE s' Vrwckras, 


For Judgment i is to Heav*ns Tribunal gone; | 
And Lnow come to £laitn my Father's Two. | 
- You ig'the War have been unfortunate; | 

Not but your Cauſe deſerv?d a better fate: 

Soph. Of Empire's Joys to you a Gift I make, 
More willingly than I did ever take. | 
Freely as ever Syphax made'tt mine, 
To Maſiniſſa I my Crown reſign-:! 

KR, Maf. Not as yourgitt; Crowns I ſhould then deſpiſe 
But as my right by Birth and Valour's Prize, 

My Father Ga/la's Diadem PII bear,” 

And all the Royalties of Cirre. wear... , 
Soph. 1 non oP s of grief unkindneſsnow ſupplies. | | 
PA Maſſ. eſery'd that Fribute from your Eyes. 

Soph. 4,2 is a Cauſe more worthy of theſe Tears. 

K, Maſ.' More worthy ? what, than Syphex? for your fake, | 
Did he not Fame and Empire Vitdtims make, 

Giving Love over-meaſure; whea at.laſt, . 

He threw his Life up for you asa Caſt? | 
Soph, If whatI ſpeak m ht kindly be receiv dam 

But miſery can neyer;be ery 
K, Maſ. Not you beliey'd! 0 Gods, is it cleay day? 

So manifeſt are all things that you ſay. eee A 

Not you believ*d ! what bepnked Tofidel i inive any hay) IF, 

Shall dare todoubt the Oracles you tell ? ..;;: .- * 
Soph. T will, when ſorrow ſhall permit me, ſpeak ; 
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K.. Ma]. *Tis poſſible; yer, Madam, ere I BY ia1cls (NV 
Expreſs your will, for I have much todo:... 2 ; - 
My Men I-have not plac'd; my. Father's Throne WR 
We have not filPd ; I muſt, I muſt be gone, | _ 
Menanaer, do we Triumph! -—- 7 | "2 

Men. Bravely, Sir; « TRY y 

All like your ſelf, and more. than TERS BY 

Rez, Merna., we'reloſt.: with whata haughty ſcorn, 
He turns away, and ſmiles to te her mourn ! 

Soph. Are you not Maſſiniſſa call'd ? - 2 

K, Maf. Lam. ,. $5 FE Rs 

Soph. Haye you not heard of aphid th RET TR OP 
She who unmoy'd your high dildain endures;. 
Yet Sno who was. always YOurs:. 
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J'd * Sophonisba > Or, F& Te 
-- K, Maſ. Oh Heavens!. © IEEE HETCY 
Scph. Whom. waſting cares did-all the day devour, 4 ': 
Who watch'd all Night, counting each tedious hour : £ | 
And never found that there were joys in Power. | - 
K, Maſ. Ha! Sophonisba! yes I knew her well, ” | I © 
That Angel fair, and lov'd her ere ſhe fell. 4 
Oh, Sophonisba, hadſt thou but a mind 
Half beauteous as the caſe where?tis inſhrin'd, 
Thou wert ;——but ſhe is dangerous to name : 
My Reaſon's ſnatch'd by my tempeſtuous Flame. 
Menander help —— | 
Or I ſhall fink in the abyſs of thought, | * 
My Vows, my Friendihip, Glory, all forgot: | _. -» 
As when we launch into the Sea, the Land © - #\ | 
| Goes backward, with theTrees,and all the neighbouring ſtrand. b 
L | Men. Be gone, my Lord, you're ruin'd if you ſtay. " 
Et: K, Maf. What, from the vanquiſl'd ſhall we run away ? [ 
_ Mern. Still there's fome hopes, ſince at her name he ſhook, . 
And now he eyes her witha kindling look.. ' | 
£2 = Rez. With that laft Glance methought Love ſhot him there. .- <IF 
| ; K, Maſ. Yes, Madam, this is Maſſiniſſe here; = 
I am (to thy Confuſion be it known) | * 
A walking Grave with ſorrows overgrown, *f. 
With rooted cares, andevery baneful Weed, 2s 
'Fhat nightly watchings and pale troubles breed. 4 
Once I was free from theſe, and flouriſh'd fair, '- 
Like a tall Tree E blofſom'd in the air, | f 
My chearful Friends like Birds about me ſung ; : 


* Free from the Charms of thy deceitful Tongue, | 
And r1 —_ hopes blooming around me hung. ; 
air Murdrefs, didſt like Lightning fall, - 


Till thou, 
5 And blaſted Bloſſoms, Branches, Root, and all. 
E Gy, Soph. O, Mzſ/iniſſa, hear T this from thee ?- 

E | Fl My. *Tis equally a truth from'him or me, | 
Þ Or any here—why, Madam, not from me? | tb 
.. But if my preſence ſhould a trouble prove, ; 

7 - I will for ever from your fight remove. 

ES Soph. Stay, Maſſmiſſa, =. my Life, my Soul; 
E | _ + _.Whydo your Eycs with ſuch ftrange motion roll? 
- Fo ©. -* Your fury in this Heart that loves you hide. 


'* .  K& Maſe Wheredoes that Searcher of the Soul.refide, 
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'Who rough bl blind tracks finds out a a Womans Heart t. 


Loe here's a bar, a ſtop to all his art, 
Who wou'd not ſwear that ſuch'a Love was true ? Va OS 
_— Do I not love you ? by the Gods I do. Wo 
Maſ. Oh thou diſſembler ! once this wou'd have done ; 4 
Bur all thy praQtis'd wiles at-laſt are known. . 
Juſt ſo ſhe talk*d, and ſo ſhe wept before, 
And with that beautcous honeſt look ſhe ſwore: 
Gods !_if I ſtay, I ſhall believe again; 
Farewell thou greateſt pleaſure, greateſt pain. 
Soph. By all our loves, this cannot mult not be ; 
Thoſe cruel words cou'd not be meant to me. 
To me, who love you with a heart entire, 
A Flame more laſting than the Veſtal's fre, c | 
Tome, who am indeed all one deſire. 
Ah Prince, thy Love is all my Light and Health, 
The Treaſure I would hoard, my only Wealth: 
Take not that from me. 
K,, Ma. ”Tis but vain delay. 
Soph. Unkindly urg'd; why do you turn away ; Tis 
You ſhall not go, *cill you have left me dead ;, 


My tears till now were never vainly ſhed. 


O hear my ſighs, my Vows, ye Powers above, - 
If any Power, like me could ever love. 
Let looſe your Fires, and thaw this frozen Heart ;. 
And thou, dread God of Love, try every Dart. 
You ſhannot ſtir. 
K, Maſ. What means this riſing Flood ? [Weeps. 
Soph, Nature Will ſtartat ſuch ingratitude : 
Revenge on after Ages this diſgrace, 
And only Monfters. make of Humane Race ; 
2” thou. 
IK. Ma. She ſhall not ; yet ſhe ſhall; 
She graſps my Heart, and cries, ſhell have it all. 
*Tis fo, her Eyes reſiſtleſs Magick bear; . 
Angels I ſee, and Godsare dancing 
Riſe, Madam, riſe; each ſigh, each ſoftning ghoce, 
Lulls my loud wrongs; I'm buſt'd, and in a 1rance. 
Men. His Sighs flow from him with ſo ſtrong a gale, 
As 51 his  Sout would —_ his Lip —_— 
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Soph. Cord you be thus? on your poor Miſtreſs Wok ? 
EE What was m fl, alas! What have I done?” 
23 WM K, Maf. othing; why, nothing ; only this thoyart;'”. 
F4 My Life, my Soul, - my Spirits, Blood, and Heart. \4 
+5 Be Whoſe Hands leaft chriling touch does pleaſe above | 
3 Bf The very AQ of any other Love. 
Gods, how ſhe Charms? none ſure was ere like thee : - 
Nor wild as I;-Storms'borrow rage of me. - LS 
But thou art ſoft, and {weet, and filent all, 
As births of Roſes, or as bloſſoms fall. ; 
Soph. This Roſe that fticks fo near your Heart will fade, 
When planted by your hand in Death's cold ſhade. 
By mine; Not Savages would harm thy breaſt; '. 


4a). 
. JOn Noſe ref e-refreſhing Pillows Fove might reſt, 
”- And with | nm. {weets be everbleſt. 
- Sofair, *tis well thou art not faithful too; 
I cou'd not bear my bliſs, if thou-wert true. 
Soph. Think me not falſe, though I'did Hphex wed, 
Whagyer was a ftranger to my.Bed, 
Forc'd by my Father's poſitive Command, 
I muſt confeſs I fufter'd him my hand: p CEN 
Heavea curſe me if Tever granted more ; | FR. 
Cow'd I be his,: having been yours before? | 
 K. Ma}. Why doyou ſtop ? ftill as a ftatue low 
* La . I ſtand, nor ſhall the wind preſume to blow. + © -*- 
|  , - Speak, anditſhall be Night : nor one ſhall dare ; | 
E | 1 0 of h, though on the Rack he tortur'd were, C 4 


for his Soul whiſper a dying Prayer. A 
| - Make'your love logp, and let it burn leſs faſt: 
Theſe ſudden Raptures are too hot'to laft, - 123 


E-3- KR, Maj. Right, Madam) 'long if we ſuch Joys ſhould feel, ] 
| The furious Tranſports of delight would kill.- 

ES. Menander to the Temple Jead away, 

0, By my clear-Fame this is our Marriage days 


= Soph. Your Fame does far aboveall cenſure ſit, 

F Free from the taunts eflow repining 'Wit. 

| Kings though they err, ſhould'never be arraignd; | 
= HP But If I yield, 'my Glory will be ftain'd. - b 
© > Whatwillthe/Worldireportoffuch a Bride,. ' + + | 

EE Who Married the: PREY her Husband dyed2 58 Hh tl 
CN V3 = - K& Mo, 
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Who yet will not moleſt you being mine. 
Soph. 


To hazard Honour,. Laberty, and Life? 


_ I will be yours, and in that way you name. 


' That you ſome fatal token will preſent, ,... 
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TT FOOD. 
ortal'Enemy, 


K, Maſ. Since Scipio 5s your 
It muſt be ſo upon neceflity, +: -; 


* 4 
: - 
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Then to the Gods let me my breath reſign. _ 
K; Maſ: Can you conſent, rather than be my Wits, 


Soph. But, Sil —— Jp an ang re 3. 

K, Maſ. But, Madam, lay what you can ſay, 
You ought not, muſt not, and-I cannot ſtay, 
One minute more caſts both our lives away. Sf 

Soph. Know, mighty Prince, I was, and amthe fan 
And though the World this a& may juſtly blame, 


But firſt, by all the Gods and Glory, ſwear, E. 
Rather than yield me up Rome's Priſoner, | - -Y 


To free me from inglorious puniſhment. - . 

K, Maf. I ſwear by Heaven, by Glory, and by Arms, 
By ſomething more, by your,own Conquering Charms, 
You ſhall be ever from the Romans free; 
OrT by Death will give you liberty. 
Soph. Now lead me where you x07" | | 

My. A taſte of bits. - 7 lie noe EE. wes 

The God of Marriage ſeal our Vows with this TK;ſſes her. 
Nedar, and flames, the ſweets of Fibla grow, | 
About her Lips ambroſfial Odours flow. 
Let melancholly Monarchs Counſel:take 
Wed by advice, and ſullen Nuptials make; 
But I prefer what thus my. Arms 1nfold, 


F . 


To all the wealth that Earth or Seas can hold, 
To Rocks of Diamonds, or to Hills of Gold. 
Spight of proud Rowe, and all her haughty Meen 
She was my Miſtreſs, and ſhall be my Queen. 


I%, PR 0 


ACTIV.SCENET” / 
Bellona's Temple. 


An altar is ſhown, with « Souldier lying gpon it; arnvd all bat hiis 
Head: Aglave, Cumana, ſtanding each upon « Tripos, with 
Daggers in their Right-hanas, and Cenſers in their left. 


Agla. *RE weour ſolemn Rites begin, 

' | } The Sacred Cavern purge from Sin- 
About the dreadful Altar go; | 
Abour it Incantations blow. 

Cam, 'The dire Oblation thus we drain, eb ; 
.And with his blood our Temples ſtain : EI 
The Screech-Owl warns us with her Note, 

Strike your dagger in his Throat: ths 
Gaſh him deep; and ſuck his Blood; | ; 
Prepare his frighted Ghoft a ſhrowd., | | 

Agla. Riſe, ye Sulph'rons Flames, ariſe ; - O17 | 
Conlume the baleful Sacrifice : | = 
That of his aſhes we ney take, b NOts = 


And clotted Cinders with *em rake, - 
And Viands-for Bellona make. | 
Cam. Our Goddeſs ſmil*d ; *tis done, *tis done; ; 
The Romaxs have the Battel won : 
From yonder Battlement of Heay*n, 
I ſaw the Carthapinians driven. 
Oy fly;. they fly ; .The Conſul there 
Purſues *em through long tracks of air : 
He puts their General to rout ; | 
And drives *em like a ſtorm about. TY 
| Ag/a. Our Goddefs ſhall haye Death enough ; 
Her Shrine with fat of thouſands ſtuff; 
With goary Heads her Altar fi: 
And Tuns of Blood upon *em ſpill. 
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£7 Emer Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 
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"atk Prius Mb be as” ETD 
Tom bufineſs know, PII come'anons © © © £ <2 
The fit-of Prophecy*s come on. 
Our Goddeſs does the Tunnel wind, 
And ſacred horrours {well my mind: * 7 [Exh 
Aela. What are you? and what._is it you would know e: 
Zo. Men call me Hannibal, : Rome's dreadful Foe: .' 2487 
Who after many Batteis loit and won, os 
Reſolve to periſh, or my Conqueſt Crown. Qt 
One Day the World's great Empire muſt decide ;. : 2 vi\buk 


But, what the God's and that great: Day provide, |" 
We wiſh to know, who dare:the worſt abide. 

Agle. Camana to the ſacred Tunnel cleaves, | 
Her Breaſt enlarg*d, the Goddeſs now receives, 
And now ſhe rages like a Bacchanal, ; EE I 
Wirth fury*s aCted, rends the holy Vell : | PN *. -; 
Full of the Deity, "about ſhe roams M2. 
Stares, gapes, and on the hallowed Curtain fonts DN ID 
Cuts her hot Fleſh, grovels upon the ground, 
| Sings, Dances, kicks the Golden Tripods round. - 


Enter Cumana ſeratching her Face, ſtabbing « Dager into be 
".-*& - Arms : Spirits following her; ' 


Sings. 

4 - Beneath the Poplar's ſhadow lay me 

No raging Fires will there diſmay me : 

Near ſome Sibver current lying, 

Under ſleepy Poppies dying. J}. Moe, 

| T [well and am bigger than Typhon Ore was; ; 

'4 © With a ftrong Band of Braſs, O bind me about : | ; 
F- Leſt my Body ſhould burſt, SR the ſecret fo puſs, 1 oi 696 U 
| And a vent being given, the fury got out. - | 1 

I cannot, Twill not be vext any longer; E 


3 While I rage, 1 grow weak, and the. Goddeſ grows. STOger: 
E = EG 


\ 
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| . If Hannibal to Cen tend, . 3 rn Ks cr © Teeter? Oy " 
L His Valour Scipio, ſhall Eno ve 11 1 Hed? wt Hy 
And near Bagrada, 'on the Plain, : -; 154 4 57 7") 14934411) BA Fo 
There ſhall be. chouſand Romani ntl | ets 43 
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. > ZODRONIS 4 : 
| 3 ES SUIGVE1 TITS KELNS 3! 
3Ns with.thy old Tf4;an band 
Shalt put Conſul to aſtand. "8 A oi 


Lf mT... 4 


Ef Hark, hark,\) the Drams rattle, 
Ml Dab a dabto the: Battle.: 1: et 2515970 LIT IB IBH <0. ob; 

ET Tararara, Taravars the Trampets #60 yattle. oo NY: : 
ES Now,. now they come on, and pell mell they mingle. DE 2! + 1 
 F.- What rufling and buſling 5 - 5 

E+ And ſplinters of Lances with broken Arms jingle, | 

= Gold io 154 bright Bevets, Smords, Bucklers and Daggers ® 
WE The ſtout Man flies on, and the faint-hearted ftaggers. Y 


E - þ See, the Sadale-Girts burſt, 
% 1 | "And the Generals unhorſt 
Eb | Bat he rallies agen, | EP 7 | 
And brings up his Men,  - 2:6 02 | | 
Spight of Fortune and Fate, 7g. Dit 
And the Goas that oppoſe ;- 
He hacks, and. he-hews, -., _ 
Through the Hearts of his Foes. 
RCIA IEICE: S\ +I: 4-45 Li 
Ceaf” Gdticts ceaſe, thy Servant-to torment ; 
My Lungs are with Prophetick fury ſpent. 
The ſtrugling Fates within my boſom turn, 
FE «. And Heavenly Fires my trembling Heart-ftriogs burn. 
37 38 When will thy Godhead let me' reſt, | 
Too mighty for a mortal breaſt ? 15 0 bi 
Agla. Cumana, to a period haſte: NY : : 
You ſhall have caſe when'you lave done; | 
And ſweet refreſhing ſlumbers taſte,” © | > 
Upon the borders of-theMoon, > >. - | Sea 
AQW3S05IUVR, TI MOD. EY \ 


A Dancerof, rity; 5. 


" man vie) wilt han Ab 1 
Com. To fir of the turlt BYb2nred band, 
A poyſon'd General rules upon the'Sand. 
b | . Gods, how he ſwells! how bloated/is his look! 
 # 0 * Death from the pummel of his S Grd Hetbajed" - 
5 ET Har. Shall Romans fall by C4rHhkginians Swords, 


OO LEage. 
And Carthage ſink ? what mean theſe inytick words? 
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A fooliſh Bard'as much as this mig he tell n chav Elo - 
Or a white Witch, without the BY >&a 5 net nets dare, "0 
NID More I muſt know 3 , Tp ik, Roſa x" OO... FE of. vY : 7 of + E 
* ' Let all the loſſes of a'BittelT 0 Et oor wer nd 43 
May Scipio in the duſt our Glory foil, - Fe EI7Y | 
WE We'll bear the frowns of Mars, if Ci fre. od FE :iH 
Fl Agla. Too curious Mortal, ſek not what, onc5- 
EE May ſnatch your ſleep, and make” you ever;Aroane-:; 1 !{ip ot . 
| Your fate crowds back, and would not come in yiew 5 weil | -Z 
Do not too far the unwilling Gods purſue:-- .-: pn 40, 1 
Like one, who raſhly dares give Spirits chage, a (e- 
They-fly a while'to ſome dark r jun *d. place, : wy Es 1 
Through Caverns run, through Ciontiens dodgy ound: ) 
Or dance before him'over Fairy ground; 1 -;,, id" ” bud 
Till urg'd too.far, a Face all pale and ad x7 ad 
| Turns quick upon him, and the Fool runs nk” 4 ala 2) 
| Bom. Let's go, my Lord ; Tam not ug'd. to . te G2 31 397 | 
.- Andyet methinks I dread to tarry here., (\ 1.) > 5s 95} [15 
Mah. Heaps of the flain I often have be Pe, $1.29 1107 br 
And with my Battel-ax have hundreds fel 'd; 
Yet here I'm ſhaken, th objeQs too funcſt, 
| | Td rather fee a Javelin at my br > 45130 
| Hay. Azlave, by your Goddeſs Arms 1 Fas, "i 
We will not from the ſacred Cavern ſtir, _ | 
Till you have clear'd my doubts; though every Sear 
At your dread call ſtart from his flaming ſphere; 
4 Though from her Orb, cloſe mantled in a Cloud, 
The Moon {lide down to wander in this Wood ; 
| Though with your Charms the:Syn diffolve in blood: 
: Fathom the depth of deſtiny. below, . b 
| And all the terrours of your wir: ſhow. w-; 
I Agla. Beneath thoſe burthen'd branches Band, wm 
"2 Safe from the Spirit I Command... . 44 wen” 93h. ; 
b Ariſe, appear thou whom his Soul 'does love,, yo Hers Ae | oi 
His Heart, with viſionary horrours:moye.: 1 {/, - 


Roſalinda riſes in 4 Chair, pale, with a wound ,0n: bar Breaf; "Ot WE: a 
+" two Cupids deſcend, and hang 27 Ab over ber. : * 7 
Hain, Shall R alindg thea uneimely die? © q _ "*x- _ 


| 'Lis falſe ; and all theſe damn'd deceivers lis. Rb EET. 
po ER , , =  Facing--* oY 


A 
+1 


- 


'i 


Io TE OSA BORG OT Hb $A EI 
' Eon, 2 CR - +> * " £0 td ©, TX 
th NIST. OF Ys 4 01 BYE AS Po, 
AGREE s > bo "AE a6 7 
ot he ES ES 
by RENITS <a L 


9, 15 . Sophomba > 'Or;- - - 
Facing thy fate, with, my Sword drawn Pll ftand, * 
Back*d with my Conquering old Italian Band, - - | 
With the ſame haughty fiercenefs ruſhing oo, 
= lh Which the Sogumrns City thunder\d down: 
BY Like abs A arm —... 
| .Who, while the World about him did admire, 
His Father bore through Night, Death, Blood and Fire, 
Spire of oppoſing Hell, 'and War's worit harms ; | 
So will I bear my Love upon my arms. | 

Bow.: To Horſe, my Lord ; and leave this curſed place ; 


o &J5; 


Ee Let's go, and inſtantly the Conſul face. 
= Mah. No more in this damn'd Sorcereſs conkide ; 
35 ' Permit my Sword her body to. divide: _ 
| Or from her Corps cut her enchanted Head, 


And her black brains upon the Altar ſhed. * . 
Han. We'll go, Maherbal, with to Morrow's dawn, - | 
Oa the vaſt Plain our Squadrons ſhall be drawn: 


. 
—T_ﬀ_ Al. 


bf. Yet for ſome minutes Batte! ſhall decline; 

F- We'll ſe this Conſul &rs our Bodies joyn : 

8 3 And if on equal terms a Peace may be, 

BF For Carthage ſake Tl court my Enemy. 

2 Bom. * 1s juſt you ſhould deliberation take, os 
"ig 2 With caution deal, and manage the laſt ſtake. 


Mah. Your Armies ate the"Cards which both muſt play ; 

At leaſt bme off a Saver if you may. 

Has. Bur like So/'s off-ſpring, {well'd with dangerous Fires, 
He to the management of all afpires : 
Alone the Scepter of the World would ſway, 
Alone would ruke'the Heav*n, and drive the day. 
Like that indulgent God, PII firſt adviſe ; 
Shew him the tracks through which ambition flies : 
Lt deaf to all, let him aſcend the Throne, | 
Snatching ar Glories which muſt weigh him down ; 
Like Jove we'll toſs him from his gliftering Chair, 


I CO VR, 


Sing*d-in the Clouds, hiffing through liquid Air, at 
And dart him headlong like a falling Star. ' ''  [Exeant. 
+ ©, Brrey Scipio, meeting Lelius djſarwd ; Varro, Trebellius. =” 


Scip, Lelias return'd !, and fad! Tell the Evers, , -- 
Lel. Too late, my Lord, I was'to Cirea ſent; 


Lt ro. 
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| Thaa« once be broughe. into'the'1 Ma Pow'r. 
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For ere ſome thanked ; paces g6 ot « ſole hence 
I Meſſiniſſs met, that wretched Prince: 
Not as I vgd, arnydwitha Warrionr*s grace,” . : : 7. 
Like Mars when thundring on the Plains of Zhrace:' 
But in a Chariot drawn by Milk-white Steeds, | 
Like ſoft Adonis driving trough the the Meads; $4 
And Sophonisbg.leaning on hi ont v1 2ihits 
Like Yenus with her wanton Homies bleſt. rol) ont 
Scip. Are theſe his Vows? Some new way we-muſt iry5: 5, 
Rather than live diſhonourd, he ſhall die. 
Lel. Soon as the Tyrant ON hax, was o'rethrown,, 
With Menaces; he forc*d' the trighted Towa :. - bo = 
Which entred, ſtraight he to the Palace flew, Mo gin” : po 


rc 


- 


Forgetting all his Vows, he lov'd anew;: 

The Conquer'd did the Conquerour ſubdue. 

In ſhort, her tears, and beauty won ſo far, 

In view of all the World he married her. | Hiee'K ; 

They are arriv'd; and now upon the. Plain ; b3 = ig {Sit R 

In a Pavilion Royal doth remain. | +1, © vo EE p 
Scip. Trebellius, go, this ſubtile Charmer brings | 

Take all our Guards to aſſiſt againſt the King: _ 

And ſay that we'll attend him 1n his Teat ; 

But firit expe& the Queen be: Priſoner ſent: 

Tell him, She is the Rowmar's Foe ;- and ſhall 

A Sacrifice for blood of. thouſands, fall... | CElrens ſeverally. 


Exter Kjng Maſſiniſla, Sophodibs 


K, Maf. Let him arm all his Pow*r againſt this Breaſt, 
My Heart unmoy'd ſhall ſtand the mighty. Teſt. 
What I have ſworn ſhall like thy. Virtue laſt; / 
Tl] hold thee to me as my Heart-ſtrings faſt. CS 
Thou Soul of Love! all charming Excellence! | 
Whoſe very look drives ſtormy'tfoubles hence, - = 
Does all the Bleſſings of the, Gods dilpence. | | TON! 
Why doſt thou tremble ?' let no ſawcy fear, X 
Make thy Heart pant, or-cauſe'thee ſhed 'a tear,” 

Soph. Alas, my Lord, *twere better I were dead, . ' . 
In mycold Grave {afe from theſe troubles laid : 


Rather ten thouſand Racks 'let tne endure, * my en 


RO On 


a5} 


; ebay. 4 
'Tis true, chat you: bavediphg hoe you wor' din” NLITT $ 3 "8 
Defend me. : $O013-P9: "eo TATE 3 MEAT 


K, Maf. Tomy Heart's laff.drop.6f Blbed ; ebFef 1 25 30 jo 
Or may I by ſome Coward mangled lies 7 © - 


And Dogs and. Vultures'tear me as'Fdie;” 7 ” | _ | "2 N 
3 The Tygreſs will revengehet raviſh'd young, 1 44 
*Midft Darts, and Spears, and Javekins ruſh along: 6 bo. - Mi 


 þ The Clown, ſo low; and Ignorant of Paige, (12: 7 on WER 29, 
E. Wilt venture Life to fave lis ſwarthy- Danes! 974 ni? 
And ſhall not I for. thet waſte all this Blood, - | 
In | Thou ſofteft Bleſſing; and rhe ſweeteſt Good P35 nd » 
, | Soph. I know: we opt mient); SUL 
Ko tis moſt certain bart tleatray ends OTTTAFT 


ot that Death's darckeft: hariv6rl bear fear; TOTO 1 LF | | 
ut Bondage is a loadbTchnrmorbeart- -!! | | -—__ 
Is 2  _ K. Mef. Quitall thoſefancies that diſturb i 6. | 
E-| And caſt thy melancholylotthis breaſts \ . (. | | 
+ ma This Heart is everithilicyi7 091 von bas (Lins BAT Y 
-Þ Soph. O my lov'd Lord, -t1)tic91 1395 ly of noning 
EF It y L ſhow breakaaBur you'wilt keep your eh, S 6 
© L | Kory all your Oaths ;-;yet- Heaven and you know'beſt, | | 
© | Some ſurfeit with cheir Love; as'on a feaſt, - CIT | 
2 And then they loattywhemonce cheyPre-Liraeeidyc thi HEne 
= | © But youll remember ihewhen'T amend: (it c oft wo! ary | 
| I Promwlieſe-dca} Eyes-totndleſs! ſhades remov's:. 3G 
| None e're will love Ju. lureasT haye lov'd. | 
al : mand? Enter Trebellius, ted Þ AE F: 
\_ Treb Guardenwai ſtout My Lord, you muſt reſin = | 
"The Queen, whoa I have brflerto confine. 
K, Maſ. Touch her not- for thy Life, but gs retire ; 
Safer thou may*ſtwith Thurider play, kiſs over 


BY Grapple with Death, « Peſtilejice-inyade, 19 &'o:l'v} 4 
4% Bo Withal! his fatal Parple-porap agray's, - enfk-:8 v 19 118 eoyCl 3 
= Jag 217 wols Tigh as 'F 
: Trebellius gherto ſeize her, Maſſoiſla kill him. > 01 -T 


Treb, Cur off Fin m1 full gro grim, fi curſe Eo0as wm } 
'To die thus, when” buſinels {IA Life.) IT 13 34 Rare 


Juſt Scipio will revenge'm He! Bind 6 92200 
pe joel ['m going, hotel few not whe 4 re. ALON BZ. 
K, Me: 


K, Maf/. Nought net oa 
Who Fa the w—_— of rpa, wtghy 
And ſully with rude Hands ths faireſt piece 19 IE? 9% OAT = 
That the Gods ever ok Joo! kent crak fm ant 
Pm in; and-now no hope ety's:n OE | 
Yet ſtall a King, we milarendedide, Is 52:2 30 INOE 
Like 4 brave Merchant, vfno2onal Dovabt 5 99 321277 ON add 
Who when his: loag: rod loaded Veſſel ies - #4 7:9" 
Againſt ſome Rock, with loud: horror ſplits; ; 
Firſt graſps one Casket which does all eontain,' | 8 
Then fearleſs, ſhoots liunfelf into the: Main: INT 
So I with thee, my oply-wealth, my all, - Be ofk0 WreS 
Amidft the numerous ſlain arilath muſt! fab; {00 © 
The noiſe comes near: 'Here ſafe, iretite' fect view; 
Glory and Love ſhall teach us what to do. | : 


Enter Kipio, 'Lelins, Vartoy; mainly: 


Lel. Trebellius flain and in; A wo Cauſe! p 
Shame to our Arms, ro. to honours Laws. 
What flames of miſchief om this ſpark might: riſe ? 
"Tis juſt with rigor you his fault chaſtiſe. | 

Scip. Yet Maſiniſſa thau ſhalt dearly buy: 

Thy ill-got Love, and faral Gallanery, . 
Curle on in wanton ways,” bask in her Charms; ; 
By Mars ſhe is a Victim to.our Arms,.. 


K, Maſl meets him... 


13447 TH DOTT ef 1:4 2033 4 

K. © Maſe Your high diſpleaſure i ih your'Face ga 
When the great-Scpio frowns, great dangers mgh. 

The fa& I muſt confeſs, done in defence . 
Of Beauty wrong?d, and. helpleſs Innocence. - 

Scip. Where 1s that fair Iacendia fled? KL 9011 9 
E're to extreameſt rigenr we pr. Js 2977 21 wh 
I trictly charge thee bring her forth to blecds ) 2137; 62145 00 76 
Oron thy _ I will vengeance take ; DOES 
And thou ſhalt periſh for thy Miſtreſs's ſake. 

KR, Maj. With greedy joy I offer you my Life, Be 
If by the Gods you ſwear to freemy Wales: - 27 /Al 6: 

Scip. You ſhall not for ber fake: have leave to die, | 
Nor willI give. her Life or Liberty. - 


$. # 
va b% 


_ or you por row wag, 4 a 
'Y only Da le y A ONES 


2 JALTIDG | ; 1147 1368 
Therefore what ever-Towhs,: 'or Captives, fall [rf nb 
Into your hands, #hey are the Romans all... Eo. 


For it's not meant, Sir, 1a tmp.own defence; 
Bur to preſerve a ſacred Innocence. q 
From their bright Thrones pechaps the Gods will hy 
And range themſelves in; Battel 'on my fide: 
_- Beneath a Cauſe ſojuſt Tcatmnot fall; - + 
I, and the Gods, will fights with.you all. 


K, Maſ. Then thus I draw ;-think it not inoleace, - { 


I! 3& Scip. Thou deem'ſt thy: Luſt an'aftion' great cand good; 
W; | Death ought to cool this:Fever inthy blood. -. 
2 With nie contending, againſt Fate you ſtrive, 


Yet I will pity ſhew; take himalive. ES FN | 
K, Mya). Ingloriouſly you have a Conqueſt made, | ; 
That brealt my. timcbu&ataydurſt not invade. 


My heart, though REY ber powerful Charms, 


, Fainted before the arms. 

Nor ſhall you yet my SouPs Jov'd "Treaſure reach, 
My body thus dams.up the narrow breach : 
EE And he who dares + CE Oe LIED) 
BM! Raſhly on this forbidden Fat th to tread,” 3 IR © 
[| " Phe nan his Soul, 7 yi fputhtiem to the Hig © i 


"A ms, enter Menander, 


b- Scip. What means this mournful noiſe, whoſe Tragick ſound, 
| RE With ſolemn; hdfrour does my: thoughts confount: ? 


Mez. O, ſacred Sir, - 

Scip. What, Souldier,-all in Tears? * 

Mer. Sorrow her {elf cloſe Mourner now appears: ® 
The Prince Maſſina ſhin: ſee blaſted there, wo L/ 
—__ 'The hopes you lov'd, the darling'of the War. WES #* þ 
= BE That beautious Caprive who with you did treat, Ar 
= Bhs "He to the Carthagin:an Carap did wait : 
E- F# Where Harniba! fs Bututy jeatous grown, 1 Rf Wag eG 
Þ -__ Calt him in bagds,z but when:his birth was known, OT #: i 
| >» As foon unbound; burtthed deſpair: did _— Avchig -, 
© RR. Deſpair Oi Gloryg auSlinfpicob Love : Or SH BELL 1ST TANF 1 


OS. ; 

3 s2 

+ 5.5, © 
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Which when the Royal Youth had raſhly weigh'd, 


And Fate with murmuring thoughts a while delay*d ; ERS 
A Ponyard from his Robe unmark?d he took, | EE 
; And to his Heart the deadly weapon ſtrook. CE Ls EE EE + 4s S: 
. .o- | Scip. Behold, of furious Love the dire event! "I 


Yet Maſſiniſſa, wilt thou not repent ? 
Behole the Pledge you left, for your default, | 
By Heavens high Juſtice to Perditien brought, PO. 
K, Maſ. Was ever Man thus wretched, and durſt live? 
Yet will I not one Tear to Nature give; 
Leſt Bankrupt-likeT laviſh what's not mine, 
Since all my ſtock of ſorrow, Love, is thine. | ; 
Scip. Remove the Prince*s Body from his fight, 
Rs 0 Leſt too much grief ſhould to diftraFtion fright, 
Yet if thowlt bring her forth, we will forget 
This daring raſhneſs, which is Paſſion's heat ; 
Thy Glory with freſh Laurels well advance, 
And with due praiſe thy valiant aQts inhance: ; 
Thy Pile of Honour this Right-hand ſhall build. 
Why doft thou weep ? 
K, Maf. Becauſe I dare not yield: _ 
No, Sir, my Love Inever can betray, 
| Though you have touch'd me in the nobleſt way. 
| Scip. Canſt thou both Promiſes and Threats refuſe ?. 
K, Ma/. Death, and what's worſe, you only bid mechuſc. 
Scip. Bring forth thy Love, and Life thou ſhaltenjoy. 
K, Maſ. Is that a Life? Your purpoſe a&; deſtroy : 
Turn all your Javelins points againſt this breaſt; ' * 
But ler it not of Love be diſpoſleſt. | Ys 
Scip. Muſt I, who can Command, thus vainly ſue ? 
= © K, Maſ. My ſtubborn Heart Death only can ſubdue. ; 
[i *s Scip. Then take that Death which you ſo'little dread. . --. 
p Enter Sophonisha. +3 0707 751 ind 
3 * Soph. . Stay, Tyrant, hold; firſt thou ſhalt ſtrike me dead : 
: Come on, with thy braveSwordrip up my breaſt, - -.. +. ! 
And fix my panting Heart-on 7 rays Creſt 5: /© noi 


oy 
1 


o 5 


' There let it hang, thy Valour's Trophy grown. 2 35. 
+ 2s Bl Te all the wondring Warld-letit beſhown: © - |! 1 # Fl 
- = That none but Fools the Conqueſt may deplore,- :  -'- TOs + 
While all the brave admire the Conquerour,., oo . 
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WEN © Sophonied; :; Or I ; a 
'- d Conquerour ſo-great, with one ſole blow, 
He cou*d eyen. Hercates himfelf out-do, | 
O Heavens | he durſt attempt, (what ſhall I ſay ? 
What Words his Heart's fierce grandeur can diſplay?) 
In heat of Blood he durſt a Woman ſlay ! 
 *Scip. When Ladies rail, a:Souldier ſhould be mute : 
Beſides, I have no leiſure to diſpute, _ Pe. 
As Helen did to Troy perdition-bring, 
. Where e're you come your Eyes deftruQtion fling. 
When will your thirſty Charms with Blood be cloy'd ? 
Two Kings you have like that fair Greek deſtroy'd, 
Spight of your Pride, you ſhall to Rome be led; 
And there, forall your Wuchcrafts,. loſe your Head. 
Soph. Onwiththy threats, thy violent courſe purſue, 
Enjoy thy bloody wiſhes, Tyger, do; 
Barbarian, for in; Rome thou wert not born; 
- By ſuch a wretch her glories are nor worn, 
Unleſs when dreſt up to-be- Sacrific'd : 
To thee, the Moors and Gorhs are civiliz'd ; - 
Gorge thy ſelf, Setarn, make my Fleſh thy Food, 
And laugh when thou art drunk with a Queens Blood. 
K, Maj. All will be well; fair Excellence, retire; 
Add not treſh Fuel't6-the dying Fire.” OS, 
S9ph. To you, and Heaven, ;my Heart muſt ever bow ; 
Contul, with thee Iam not angry now. | 
Scip. Obſerve, ungovern'd Prince, with how much eaſe 
_ This Royal Foe we, it we would, might ſeize ; 
Yet, on your, promiſe that ſbe {hall not-go 
"Till we the Fate of War at Zgmaknow, 
We will pernuc her in'your Tent remain, 
But oh, my Friend, break this inglorious Chain : 
 Contrivelome: means.to keep, your Faith with me; 
And ſet your Heart from that. curit Charmer free. [Exit. 
: K; Ma/; Oirigid:-Honour,' muſt we ſeparate then! - 
Loſe all the ſweets of Life to purchaſe Pain! 
Men, If ſhe were: dead, your Glory were ſecure, 
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FF F-+ © . £, Ma. ButcouldT thea this 3yretched Life endure? - 


-- / .,.,>*Without her live ?::it's fatal to.reflſe, 
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And Glory rujnes 'me.if Lovel chaſe. 
- What belp, Menander? my 
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* 1:46 Mes. *Tis the { of Hawes.” $ iy | 95] 
(ot  WhenS 4 pron Roy EY ED) furs i el 
- Having,throught ory, COINS 5 
HD eos prothe & _< your 7 you're Ong ; "1g pho 
EE, K. Ms jj. Like one, who having ſcap'd fr War, arrives. 
'To gy fo lone Rock, and there more. wretched lives ; 
Half famiſh'd, on the ragged flint he ftands, 
Viewing with wa Eyes the diſtant ftrands, Foot 
And paſt his call, Men oe on the Lands: 14 
With Sighs he ſwells the Wind; and looking round, _ +; - 
Mouras his {ad cno0es or to be ftary'd or drown'd. . [Exmne 


% 


- -—— 7 
c& IG — Sie _ a _ AS i 
ww -- —_— hn nd 
_— 


; ACT V. SCENE L —, 
| : $ Hannibal and Scipio. E 


RT thou'the Chief whom Men fam*d Ser 2 call? 5 
| Scip. Art thou the much more famous iba? ED. 
F- Han. Since by our partial Fate it isordain'd, RS: 
> Jp That I, who have ſuch dreadful Battels gain 4, | OY 
F- That, torreat like, which from ſome Mountain falls, 
| Ran from the Cloudy: Alps, to Rome's proud Walk, 
: Shou*d now at laſt for Peace inglorious ſue; © FF: _ "1 
"3 + TIT thank the Gods that they have choſen. you + CT % 
$ -J To reap that Honour by this Interview. | __, 
f. Szip. In civil praiſe, and-from-fo bravea Foe, © + 
1 True courage doesa ſenſe of pleaſure ſhow: - 
ig Thy Words inſpire: me with ach vaſt delight, - . . nl 
K-- *T will ſcarce be more to vanquiſh thee in fight. rs BY 
# | Har. *T'was much the to our Fore-fathers gave, SY A 
+. That youſhould Irely, we Africk have ; - 
&.” Our Africk Arms much Rowas Blood has hilt, Rt 
Þ - And Carthage has the Raman fury feltr in 2 ou 7 2 
nog What ſay'l thou,” Scipio, 15 it Peace or War?! : inmtle bits © ko IH 
L., Invaſion made by us we will repair': ; ; CUTE 015 0 
4. Well DOSY you Gicily, Sardinia, Spain, - nod > OA 
> 5p | he Iſlands which our Arms | did g TIES Wen” ey 
os 89 : wine Italy and "_ on *< flain. 4s, SEE of 
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Glory more than Profit you deſign; 


F 


- Such Fortune once did on our Genius ſhine: 


But long experience, and the chanceof War, 


+ Makes me at preſent certain Peace prefer. 


Graſp not at Scepters which may turn to Rods : 
'Today is yours, to Morrow is the Gods. 

Scip. That your late Landing upon Lepris Coaſt, - 
Reſtor'd thoſe hopes which drooping Carthage loſt, 
All muſt confeſs ; we know you are that Man, 
'Whoſe-Glory to the utmoſt 'Thale ran ; 

Born in a Winters Camp, 1n Battels bred, 
Whilſt yet a Stripliag durſt an Army head; 


Whoſe very Name could make the Romans mourn, 
And forc'd dead groans from every hollow Urn: 


The boldeft Senators began to droop ; 

Yet when all fainted, I alone ſtood up, 

And fac'd that ftorm which threatned from afar ; 
Shot warmth, and raſe upon ?em like a Star : 


"To Africk came, andin few months retriey'd 


All that your arms for many years atchiev'd. 
Peace I refuſe, unleſs you offer more : 

You give nought yet but whar: was ours before. 
Since all the Neighbour Kings our aQtions eye, 
It reſts at: laſt we ſhould our Fortune try ; 


Let one 'vitorious be, the other die. 


Han, Gods, that the glorious Hannibal ſhould bow 


To be refus'd ! It ſhall-be Battel now. 


Scipio, thou may'lt too late repent E__ 
ide. 
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_ -Hanmbals Overthrow. 
Scip. Prepare to hear thy laft, thy laſt alarms. > 
Han, In Battel we ſhall meet: to arms, to arms. [Exewnr, + _ 


_ + - 
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x t OD Tg Exter Roſalinda in Mar's Apparel, _ = 


f *+4E Sx, Po.” 
©» - Me Ez * oa 
} - Af 


F- oo F: Thus dreſt, and with this Warlike Weapon drawn, _ 
& - - . What hinders but an Army Tlead on? = 
"1 O crucl Nature, why didft-thou diſgrace 

So brave a Spirit with a Female Face? 

All Women wou'd, but fure no Woman can, — = 
Be chang'd into the Lordly Creature Man. _ 0 
However, with this Garb I fit my mind, FRG ES. 
Whoſe high ambition has great things deſign'd: h 2M 
wo Pll out, and chaſe, if Hannibal ſucceeds ; | :" = 
7 And if he falls, then Roſalinde bleeds. 40 


| Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 
Har. Both Wings are loſt, the Carthaginians yield, 


e Fierce Cains Leligs drives *em through the Field : 
. The Gauls and Ligarians quit their ground ; 


The Mzſfiſ/ian King does all confound : ROSE 4 
; With ſuch ſwift force his Arms our 'Troops affail, Ces 
As Hurricanes. toſs ſhowers, and ſcatter Hail. 
Bom, Wild as our Elephants, about he raves, 
And tramples on thoſe mercenary Shves;- | ES 
Who ſcouring through the Field avoid his ſtroke, | i 
And fly like Rocks of Doves beforea Hawk. > w_ 
Mah. Your valiant old 1a/ian Troops ſtand faſt, 


| Reſoly*d to fight your: battel to the laſt. a 
- 2 The Conquering Conſul riding o're the Plain, | 
I With all his Officers and braveſt Men: .  _. i 

| The Heſtari and Triarii this way comes, - | 
3 . With Trumpets founding, and with beat of Drums. . | £F 
»$: Han. Auſpictous Faro, thou that didſt e're-while. © © © 
F  - Favourour Cauſe, and onour Carthage ſmile; ER To 
ww 7 Proſper our arms this bloody dreadful day, 

*Þ And Harnnibal ſhall the foundation lay 
0 _ ._ Of ſucha Temple facredto a Gare” £42 
x. As ne're was found. in the Records of Fame. |, 
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K Maſ. Their flight _ Sing the Cowards ; let? 'em fly, 
Not worthy by ſuch Conquering Swords to die. 

"Tis time we to the Conſul ſhould repair, 

Rejoyn our Porces, and conclude the War. 


SCE N E of Hannibal and Scipio fiehting the Conſul gives 
ground : Lo K, Mal. and Lel. and beat Han. off. 


Scip. Gods, what prodigious Valour have you ſent, 
And what Rewards are worthy to preſent ! | 

O Maſſiniſſe! 

With what .impetuous ſwiftneſs Fortunes Wheel 
Turn'd. with thy ſtrokes! how did the valiant reel ! 

Lel. As when ſome diſtant lab'rer hews an Oak, 

We ſee his Arm rais'd for a ſecond ftroak, 

Ee the firſt blow's ; geport can reach our Ear; ; 

So flagg*d our ſenſe; nor could it reach him there. 

Scip. The Italian Troops ſhrunk from his Marſhal bugs 
But Hannibal himſelf did laſt retire: 

All Lion Like, 


And dar'd to rouſe, he rouls his Eyes around, 

Laſhing his ſides, and tearing u _ round, 

With trouble from th? unequal s goes, 

Majeſtick ſtalks, and turns upon hy Foes: 

So from the Fight went the great General, 

Proud in his loſs, and riſing rom his fall, __ _ [Excart. 


Enter Souldiers chirmiſbing Rolalinda falls.” 
Rof. Heaven thov haſt done thy worſt,there needs no more: ? 


Bold with my overthrow, - I braveithy Pawer, 

And ſhake the Glaſs that holdsmy lateſt hour, 

&, Hannibal! did T for this delign .- 

-This Heart, this Youth'and)Beauty only thine "7 

EFride and negle&.on every Lover hurlÞd, 

gcorn'd him that Conquers:thee,: and all the World? 
"From me, loft Flero, | earn,:he; great, : — $35 dC} 
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Whom a bold band of Huntſmen haviag found, 4 


Enter Hannibal, Maherbal, Bomilcar. 


. Han. Carthage is loſt, and Hannibal o'rethrown ; "| IT RR 
What is there left that we may call our own ? PR 6 
The bleeding world, Rome does by Conqueſt claim, | Ce nite: WO ol 
And ſwells the Prize with our revolted Fame : 

| Yet ſpight of Fate our length of Earth we have ; 
Thus vanquiſfh'd, Glory ſhrowd thee ina Grave. 7 0: ; ESA 
Bom. Hold, General; the Gods your Death forbid ; : : 
Vengeance 1s due ; firſt let falſe Hanne bleed, - 2; 


Who cut the Wings of Conqueſt till ſhe fell. EIS 

Mah. By me he ſhall be headlong ſent to Hell: - © + v4 
Where Fiends for Treaſon kindle double Fire; : x Y 
Then let the famous Hamnibeal expire, Ein 


= 5 Rof. Sure I the name of Hannibal did hear ; 
"| '  Maherlal, tell me, is the General there? _ | 
Ry Mah. Approach, my Lord, view well this wounded fair : 
Sure in your Capuan Miſtreſs I have ſeen | 
The ſame Majeſtick Air, and charming meen. . 
Þ _ Har. Ha! thou haſt rows'da thought that wracks me more 
"F<. Than all the loſſes I in Battel bore, 
- Either Idream, or in this cloſing Eye 
My dazled ſenſes Roſalinaa ſpie. 
Roſ. Where do th* ambitious reſt ? O Hapnnibal! 
"_  - Han. What art, that doſt upon the wretched call ? | 
'" Roſ. One that's more wretched, 'and more raſh than thou, ; 
E That would to Fate, and not to Scipio bow. | | 
. Diſguis'd, and dying Ro/alinds ſee, 
©. Who mourns in Death thy loſs of Vitory : 
That laſt diſgrace. Tos 47” | 5 = 
Haz. Dire Goddeſs of War, | 1 eh 
- 2 Too true I find all thy preſages are. | Pos” | ES 
- The Gods have given a double overthrow ; | - 
Wouw'd I had bravely periſt*d by.my Foe: -. 
Strech'd in the Field,. this loſs I had not known, 
| Nor ſhould my tortur*d Soul thy ruine moan.. 
8 Rof. Is it ſo hard our-wiſhes to obtain;; ELITE: 
Sad Hearts with bleeding loſe Love's: burning pain,./ +, #6 ig 
[ Han. O dying fair, look up, revive a while-4,,.5 7 oe He. 
', With one ſhort joy eternal care beguile :; 
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_Ti>ſctting Sun all curtain'd round v ight, 
- Athis departure gives a larger Light. 4 
Rof. Flow faſter Blood ; It will not be, TI fear ; 
The wound's ſo ſmall, Death cannot enter here. 
But ſhall I ſtay behind, when Honour's fled ? | 
- Han. Live, and I'll raiſe that Honour from the Dead. 
Roſ. Renown runs on like Time, but ne're turns back. 
Han. Then we that ſwift Renown will overtake : 
We'll hafte where Glory baits, to every hold, 
And mount new Fame till we outſtrip the old. 
 Rof. Dear Hannibal, alas! Twiſh I cou'd : 
But ?gwill not be; Life trembling takes the Flood, 
'Ti4ll well-nigh ſwallowed in Waves of Blood. 
The Roman Glory ſhines too fatal bright; 
And with it's gathering luſtre dims my fight : 
- Eternally adieu: my Body take, 
© Chaſte andentire IT kept it for your ſake- : 
Tis the laſt Preſent that I now can make, 


[Dres. 


Han. For ever gone; all her ſweet ſtock of breath 


Spent in one Sigh ; the riot of rich Death. 
Now by my Arms the Gods too partial are, 
Or elfe they envy*d my full trade of War - 
Which cou'd ſo vaſt a ftate of Beauty buy, 
As far ſurpaſgd the Mannors of their Sky. 
Dead Roſalinds 
Bow. Raiſe you from the Ground, 
And letnot Love your Vertues force confound ; 
Where is that hear and haughty Courage gone, 
| Which againſt Nature's Lets your Troops led on ? 
Mah. Think you for naught the Gods ſuch Valour gave ? 
You ſhould-prop Thrones, and falling Kingdoms fave. 
Buried tn thought, and deaf to Honour's call, 
Your Soul beneath her mighty pitch does-fall. 
Han. Maherbal, no; aftoniſh'd thou ſhalt be; 
Fi - _- We dare bebravein ſpight of Deſtiny. 
.--- ; hoogh rob'd of all the Riches Love could give, 
LE © _ And ftript of Glory too, yet we will live : 
Tt Courageis form'd of the Echerial mold, 
EE © > And round it bands of Adamant are rolÞd. 


C- 


. 


*Fo this ſtill MBean on o1 

I could the Summons meet'of Hell Sh, 
Cou'd, like the great Eternal Mover, ſway 

The World in arms, and teach him to obey. 

*L'was noble grief that ſately chang'd my form, 

But I am ruffled now intoa/ftorm;”'! -- ,* 1 40:11 

Bom. your Miſtreſs: body hence we'will convey” 
And in ſome hallowed Vault her Relicks lay. F 

Mah. Like Pilgrims, once a year we'll Mourning g: go, 

And on her Urn {ad Yew with Cypreſs throw, 
Andall our ſtock of Tearsand Sighs/beſtow. is 

Haz. For ever, brighteſt, of the Kind, farewel, 
Who wert too worthy; therefore early fell. 

As the young Phcenix'does in facred Myrrhe 
His Father's Duſt to the Sun's Temple bear, 

So in Fame's Houſes ſhalt thou Honour'd be, 4s: 5 
And every God ſhall haveagrain of thee.: | EIS. 
Meh. Since Glory with her laſt breath ſhe profeſt;-- 

May wiſh'd Dominion widen all your'breaft. © -** 

Han. Haſte, haſte, Maherbal, and freſh Levies make ; ; 
Honour that did but now:calm ſlumbers take, © 7 | 
Shall like the Ocean in a tempeſt wake - EDI Li | 
We'll paſs new A/pes, new Conſuls overthrow, ': 

To Rome with far moredreadful Armies go; 

Forcing the Apian and Emilian way, 

To the Sabarre we'll purſue the Fray ; '* 

Nor ſtop till Roſalinda's Statue, Crown'd, F820 

Sits in the Capitol with Gods: enthron'd.”. | 21210 cf Vane 
19S YSHEÞ3! 49H 1 AL DEM 


Scipio, KMaſſnifl Lelius Se. $ Ke 


oh jp. I grieve; Grave Prince| {often todeny; Ed 
muſt'a Captivebe, :6f:4welnaft die” | 13:47 PT inc WS 
Maſ. 1 know ſhe'rmult; Afyouawill haves i on 
But Pardon may be'pranted to/a Foe? a 
O ſpare her thenz- ag'you-weuld be forgiven - = + + 
At your laſt hour, when beth ptepare : Haven 31's 2 
Scip. Learn toask Þ Tf NM *thoſey oli'ſhall not | 
\-*This is a curſe, whichTiiyiHever:s whe 1, wh «1 
Like one, whw&n a Waning Fever 422 TR 
And br for WR, it he drinks, he es ; ; 
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ES  Tlike a wiſe Phyſician, thwart your will, #3 
EE, - And vanquiſh Four diftemper with my skill; _.- .. | 


fo 


27 7 K, Maj. For the Gods fake, for Friendſhip, Glory, Love, 
EE-| | By all that's good below, or-bleſt above, NE 
3 = Let not at laſt my. well-taught Courage droop; 
3 Fs Break not the Heart, which-you-have foſtred up... , - -;; 
EE... , + Oh Sophonisha !/———— Give her to my'Prayers, + 
5 33.8 - To theſe faſt riling ſighs, and falling tears : 
=” No other Crowa I ask as Valour's due, 
. For all that T have done, or all that I ſhall do. 
2 4 - Lo, at your knees, behold a Monarch fall: =P *. 
: 4 Yer more, your Friend; and then I have ſaid all. | OO 1s 
7 Scip. Let not you! paſſion royalty degrade; 7) 
3 Riſe, Valiant Prince, Pve thought of what you ſaid. LE 
And as your Friend my temper cannot keep, | | 
3 5 Mourn ygur Misfortunes, and like you can-weep ©.:;,/ ;-; 
: =; EN Curſe Roman Tyranny, and:wiſh-you were! {) + 14 (1,1; | 4 
_ = 2s For ever joyn'd with-:that unhappy. Fair: |} 44 hy 
x K, Maj. Oh you'have bleſt me q 
Seip. Mafſiniſſa, ſtay; _ Ks 

You only heard what Friend{hip,bid me ay : OF | 
*- But as Rome's Conſul, 'and the Lord of Power, ':  *,/ {{- 1; " 

I now command yon neverſee&her:more;. oe p 
| Unleſs the View to her may fatal be; - ++ 
5 This is my laſt immutable Decree. | ; 
3: RK, Ma. Is your fain'd pity come to this ? your tears 


bas 3%... --Mh8.264 
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; Falſer than thoſe whichEgyprs Monſter wears ? 
; - wv yrangick Rome ! Barbarous are all thy'Laws D 


Have I for this, in thy accurſed Cauſe, = 
Starv*d Life; by teviſhiog her precious. food, | | 
My Spirits loſt, emptied my deareſt blood, | 
| - Fought till I Rampiers made of bodies round; . . | «1 | 

5 - Somark*d with Fate: that I-app« one wounds 1 T F 
| Yet rais'd thy bleeding Eagles "nes the-ground'?\. FF 4d 

Sczp. Think no more on't.;; her Memory forget. 

. | - K&., Maf. Cut me to Atoms, tear my: Soul out; 'yet 
%ag © In every {malleſt Particle of: me, {1 1 1»; 
Yau-{þall the form, of Sophopisbs fee :/> 1 or rey ns 1 
All ltke my Soul, andallinevesypart;.! 1 og 
Barlyd in my Eyes, and bleeding/in/my Heart. | A 


| Seip, Lelins, ſecure'the Co I $1CP06G43C11 2:13; 
K,. Mal. Stay, Lelizs, tay; 5 4 652 4 
Pve done, my Lord,-and will your! Power obey: "4 
The Queen ſhall die, on a Kings word ſhe ſhall; of 
She muſt a ViQtim for the Douos fall. q) | 
How amT now ? 


t 


Scip. For Sophonisba's loſs, ! =o ? ”" | 70k 
Your Artns Namidis's Empire ſhallengedfs. E011 WODTUTTE 


For your hte Gallantry at Ame ſhown; '/  ' /» 
Kigd Rome preſents you an Imperial Crown, 
Salutes you King. Now all your griefs defie ; 


Thus we embrace thee as our brave Allie. 4 hg I 


Give your grief truce: thus prais*d, and rhus adorn? S172 10 
Let all the Beauties of the Earth be' ſcorn'd; 5h) Tas.) 

K, Maf. Scorn'd be your Glory more, and. Roviies Pride, 
While I in Winding-ſheets embrace my Bride. 


For *tis decreed that we mult never part, ' | 
We'll be one Spirit, ' as: we're now one Heart : other Did 
Traverſe the glittering Chambers of the Sky, 3 £3 RS. 
Born in a Cloud, in view of Fate Pll lie;- tt 1: A 


And preſs her Soul, while Gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
Men. My Lord, if you would hear. 4 
K. Maſ. What canſt thou ſay ; SRD RETOLA EY J% 
Mex. Reaſon's-a Rebel when high Paſſions fiva rs IE 
K, Mef. And ſuchatt thouz'yet _ what l I dot 
InſtruQt me to be greatly falſe, or true. - | 
Men. The Queen muft die. i of 
K, Maſ. Ha! muſt ? no-morec. 177 nd fi 
Men. She to the Gods:i fie talk .Or Roman Phiver;s 
K, Maſ. Neither: not:die ; "nor. ſhall the! TY 
The Roway's Slave; Pll give her a |Reprieve, | 2 10H! 
Mep. \But how f +. BY 
K, Maſ. Why thus: PII kill my ſelf, kill How,” | 
Rome, Carthage, all the World; -and thea ſhe ſhall live free. 
Men. Glory or Beauty *tis ordain*d you loſe. | 
K, Maſ. Q Rowe{r Ol Heaven: *rboth &« ly wn Fork bf 
Was ever Heart thus! 
Were ever ave Ogg 96 ial 
From the Contagion of m pt 
As much as nights gi. Winkle, wh 5d 2d droge 
Anda Breezs 
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Yet then I ſhall haye more. than Manicanibear: 6. ';::: 
Men, When Virtue thus oppreſs'd,, Mankind 

What fearful dreaming fool will pious be ? BY og: 

Martyrs no more ſhall Racks or Flames require, _ :. : | 


. by , & . 


Nor dying wiſh; but only Life deſire ' ener bi 

To-murder Prieſts, and Temples i{etion fire... ", 
K; Maſ. Why, ye Immortal:Gods,- is allthis care: 

Why do you drive your Creatures te.deſpair ?. 

Had I upoa my Throne fate King of fears, 

The Orphan wrong'd,.. or drunk the Widows. Tears: . 


» 4 p 
? 7: f "14 
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Had I bray'd Heav'a dy ſome outragiousſin,... + 1.1, - 1 + 


Fox:theſe affliftions there:had-reafon'been : watt ors" . 


' Like raſhiboy,: who a ſteep Mountain climbs, {Vi | 


. 9:7 DE i $ 
And fleeting Love my towring hopes-beguile.. * - ii : 7 Exe. - 
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Soph: 'Fhe:Codſulris returrfd wilt Oildquaſt Crofts; & 
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Triumphant Voices. rend the: -Ground;; >: 
And to the Heavens therFrumpet Found 19-2 9% 
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Pate 4 Went : 


I's 5 ky | 
Moſt loſtof Women, deſperate, . undone, 
What coeld'ſt thou do?; what:Gods would't Es attone ?: 
Abhorr*d;- thou muſt to angry Rome xepairy. 
And all the cruelties of. hats 5g tc 
No, Sophonisba, think what -" To been; | 
The Miſtreſs of. two Monarchs, twice a Queen. 
If thou muſt fall, bravely.reſi 
And be above the Romancin | y; dea the. 3914 10775309 Kut 194 


Emer Kine 'Maffinida. B53 
Qh, my tov'd Lord! ate you erhen come at laſt? Ty 
Are you alive? and doT hold you faſt ? | 


KR, Ma). Beſt of thy Sex, and dearer than my Life,. (af+ heh ; 


The faireſt Miſtreſs, and the gentleft Wie ! alan. 

So great and Glorious, Emperours envy:thee ;. 

And art ſo good, that the Gods env 

They ſent thee here, but as an Angelo ſcout, 

With a ſhort lightning view, to gaze, and out : 
Torments of Hell, and Racks of deftiny! 

Thou muſt, ohr that I liveto ſpeak it-! die. © 
Soph, Bleſt ſound ! we ſhall not then to Rome be led; 
But ſolemn Triumphs have in-Honours Bed. 

This laſt alarm my drooping Spirits.chears, 

As When the Warrior his loy'd. Trumpet hears ;. 

His Martial-blood begins to warm-apace,,. 

And boyls, and fluſhes in is. kindling Face, 

And mueh he: longs to firive in Glories Race. 2 

' Speak Death again, my Guard and ſure Defence; :. |. 


It bears a mighty ſound, and mighty ſenſe...; | :1;9 2 
K, Ma/. O keep thee there,. now while thy Vircues glam. 
And dart Divinity, Pll-giwe the blow,. {791i Ma T 


Come forth, Menander,, with thoſe fatal Bowls,.; 1» // 11 
Whoſe Juice, :though it-the Body?s force Controls, Mk NS 
Revives the Mind, and flakes the thirſt; of Souls, .« | 
23f} 7 adÞ* \K A 
1- "1, Enter Menander, nah no mb c oy hs! Je Þ 
Give me the Draught. 


Soph. *W hat.mqeans.my' Egve? : 1. x 
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_” 7: 
o die with thee, andthy dear honour fave; 7 
What greater Glory cod the Ambitious bave Pp 2. S.2 

*T will build a Palace for 'me'in the Grave. 
Not but that in the agonies of breath, 
I tremble when I-think upon thy Death. - 
Soph. Thou beſt of Men, whoſe Fame where-e're it flies, | 
Shall draw up bleeding Hearts, and weeping Eyes, ' | : 
Let not your Soul tremblefor me:; for-T * Js 90 {41 F, 
Can fear no Torment, but to ſee you die. ; 
K, Maf. Then cheerfully let's go; here's to my Love, 2 
And to our meeting with the bleft above. [Drinks. 
Sk Give me the Bowl, mark'if my hand does ſhake, 
Or-the freſh ſpringing blood my Cheeks forſake. - 
Undaunted to my Lips the DraughtT litr, FR FI9HLE) fs 4 
*Tis to my Lord, this is his Nuprial Gift, [Drinks. 
 K, Maf. Menander, faithful Confident farewell, = 
Haſte, and ouf ſtory to the Conſul tell. 
On thy allegiance go without reply, dE Cons 
"Thou ſhouldſt rejoyce to-ſee me bravely die. . [Ex, Men. 
How fares my only Love? My firſt, laſt Dear ? | us 
The ſweets of thouſand Springs are blowing here. 
All in thy ſighs! LEE | 
' Soph. Ah, give your kindneſs o're, PESIBI 15! c 
Or we ſhall live,. and feel the Rowan Power, © 7 *s 


; *F x7 
281] 


Methought Death touch'd me with a chilling pain; p | 
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But your warm kiſſes ſhot through every Vein 
A kinder heat , and kindled Life again. | 
K, Meſ. Thus let us launch intoErernity: > 
Sink in Death's bottomleſs and boundleſs Sea!; 7 ff 7: 
Likedrowning Friends, link'd'in. Embraces faſt; © -/ 

. Our Arms, Love's Nets, 'about each other caſt. vt NP 
- Soph. What could long Life, or Empire give/like this ? - 
KR, Me. Thy Love is Empire, 'and eternal bliſs.” \. + 
, I go, where ſhall we meet? + 1 PF Dies: 

Mg/. The Gods can tell. NEBR 
Heaven's Peace, and golden ſlumbers with'thee dwell. [Dies. 


| Enter Scipio, Lelius, and Menander. | /'*-\ 
| FAR BEIIW 05 CH », | SL IAN ICY {<L (Dt T# 
 } <= -  , Men. Seethere, Great Sir, theeffeQs of yourraſh Ddbiti; © 7 
*þ - + The Vidtims you have offer'd up to Rowe. $2 
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' Shall thence be calfd a Pipe'of Infpiration,” 
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Eyes could pity here. refrain, | i 
Scip. Theſe unexpected Objedts fo amaze © | © © 
My Keakbs, I could ever on *em gaze. * _ 
Since thou, moſt great and lovely Prince, art dead,” CEC OR 
War's Marches Scipzo ſhall'no rk nei Eat POL oO 
With Carthage Peace we'll inſtantly conclude, © 
Which, :had'ſt thou'liv'd, 'our Arms might have ſubdu'd : 
To Rome, our DANCE then ſhall teer, EE ON 
Where after tireſome Honours, we'll repair 
To ſome ſmall Village, :Lelizs, thou andTI; 
And ſtudy not to live, but how to die. 


Lel.. What cruel 
Bebolding two ſuch Ro 
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PROLOGUE #0 the Univerſity of , OX FO RD. : 
| Writen by J. "Dryden, Eſquire. ya Job IT 
HESPIS the firft Profeſſour of our Avt, | = 366, IEEY 
At country Wakes ſung Ballads-in a Cart: OE 
To prove this true, if Latin be no Treſpaſs, - I PATES > OE, Rn 
Dicitur & Plauſtris, vexiſſe Poetnata Theſp#i9:r: tut hn no ob en 
But &ichylus, ſays Horace, in ſome Page, JOE SE PL 62 
Was the firſt Mountebank &re trod the Stage <__ 
Yes Athens never knew your learned Sport 
Of toſſing Poets in a Tennis-Court: 
But *tis the Talent of our Engliſh Nation, 
Still to be Plotting ſome new Reformation 
And ſome years hence, if Anarchy go any. © 
Jack Presbyter will bere-ere&-bis Throne, ens 
Knock out a Tub with Preaching once a.Day,. 
And cvery Prayer be longer than a Play. 
Then all you Heathen IWits ſhall goto Pot, | WE - 
For disbelieviug of a Popiſh EET. Ci ain Sts 7 
Nor ſhould we want the Sentence to Hepart, ooo. OT oy 
Even in our firſt Original, &Cant. 00 AD OL IO WT RO Rr OY 
Occham, Dun, Scotus, muſt, though Learn'd,igo down 


Lo 


ffs Chief Supporters of the Tripple-Crown <. . OE. 
Some ſay be calfd the Soul #n Organ-Pipez, - 1 I 2 2 
Which by ſome little belp of Defy; ton, : g pede DEN, : £1 | $2 IY FLEA 4 - : 


Who late fourtd out one Tare amongſt the Wheat... IIS | 
mfort, none &re cry*d us down, 
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EPILOGUE age ry ies Playiny 


at MEFO BEE 


O this ri d Audience, eladly we ſubmit. 
At once our Aftion and oar Poet's Wit... 
oſe ſbades well pleas'dto theſe fam'd Seats repur, 
To hear the Muſes breath their Native Air : 
Free from the partial Cenſure of the Town, _ 
"Where ſenſeleſs a _ the Poet. down: 
Where fluttering Hettors on the Vizard fall, ©. 
One half oth? Play they ſpend in noiſe and Rat 
| Sleep out the reſt, then wake, and damm it all. 
T5 you the labour'd Scene is better known, 
In which no Poets have excell'd yogr.own ©, _ 
When ſome fam'd Hero on the Stage ts ſeen, _ 
- Toa ftraight refleft, ſach was bis God like een ; 


AM Saga _ F ofach extent did his vaſt Conqueſts ſwell, | 


Te Reign ud thus Glorioas, thus antimely fell: 
ing tht Origin, you the Copy praiſe, © 


Bs Xo Crown the Artiſt with deſerved Bays. 


Thas to their Merits we our Poets leave, 
Bat for our ſelves your milder Cenſure crave, 
That all defetts ith? Aion you'd impute 
Tour ftraitned Stage, *tis ours, the Womens fait : 
The Gown to Beauty never was: nnukind,.. 
Jos forms'd by that th? Idea's of the Mind+-. 
?T'was from the Schools our firſt cop we gw 'a, 
Who of our Sex their Sciences have feign 
"Thas were the Muſes thus the Graces Tr 3 
* And Plato thus his Vertue has expreft.. REI 
We know what's due to Sophonisba's: = CYT Boron 
And more to Roſalinda's c haſter Newer I 
Nor can we wholly ig wor anth xp 
-Of thoſe Learwd Lengwage "4 fowrilh bore! 
| Be not ſarpriz/d if we invade your Right,  , 
And Ovid's or Catullus Eowes recite, - 1 
Or paſs from Virgil s Laboars of - Aneas 4K 
" "WW Menin acide thea Peleiade 9: Achilleos. 
* YF1 N FS 4: 


